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I vacat in tanto, qui Te premit undique luctu, 
Accipe plangendo debita juſta rogo; 


BI 


Accipe, magne Pater Britonum, pia munera, Grantæ 
Mittit ab ingenuo quz Tibi Muſa choro. 

Ila Tui nuper victricia tela Wilhelmi, 
Anglica Monticolis et data jura Viris, 


Et 


\ at. 


 ACADEMLE CANTABRIGIENSIS 


Et tandem Europe reducem, Te vindice, Pacem 


Magnificis auſa eſt concinuiſſe modis ; 
Gratum erat illud opus; nunc verſi morte triumphi, 

Mzſtaque funereæ fila movenda lyræ. : 
Occidit heu! raptus medio FREDERICUS in ævo, 


Et GEORG, et Patriæ Gloria prima ſuæ, 


Occidit ille, preces de quo modo Patria fudit, 


Cum votis toties vaticinata piis, 

Hunc fore, cui fine quondam 1 maturus et annis 
Traderet Angligenim ſceptra tenenda Pater: 

Tuque, Pater, lata numerans tua gaudia mente, 
Volvebas Nati facta futura Tui; 

Fingebas quicquid Tibi grata Britannia laudis 
Detulit, annales edocuitque ſuos ; 

Gallorumque iterum fugientia terga videbas, - -/ 
Et nova ab Heſperio parta tropæa mari; 

Hæc Pater, hæc Britones ; ſed Coeli nuncius 1 
Portat ab irato juſſa tremenda Deo; | 

Juſſa tremenda facit; FREDERICO tempora Vitæ 


Rex vetat omnipotens ulteriora dari. 


Si 


LUC TUS. 


Si tamen et mortis fatalia rumpere jura 
Cultori Pietas poſſet amica ſuo, 

Si Pudor, et Virtus obducti neſcia fuci, 
Ingeniumque capax, et ſine labe fides, 1 


Hzc manſura forent, quæ nunc ploramus adempta, 
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Una nec immenſas Nox rapuiſſet opes; 


Quid vero hæc prodeſt animo percurrere, clauſit 


Atra ſepulchrali quæ ſemel hora domo ? 


, Hoc magis infandi ſurgunt nova pabula luctus, 
Hoc magis Angligentim grande fatigat onus, 
| Quod Te conſpiciunt curis ingentibus ægrum, 


Privatuſque auget publica damna dolor ; 
Ante quidem, belli media inter tela, minaſque, 
Vidimus erectum Te ſimilemque Tui; 


Cum ſævi inſtarent Britonum cervicibus Hoftes, 


Fulſit ab impavido Principis Ore ſalus; 


Quo nunc iſte animus? Tua quo conſtantia nunquam - 
Turbine fortunz debilitanda gravi ? 


Non ego ferre tuis aufim ſolatia curis, 


Non valet in tantum flebile carmen opus; 


A Tu, 


ACADEMIA CANTABRIGIENSIS 


Tu, Pater, in fractis mentem, precor, erige rebus, 
Hzec dabitur noſtris una medela malis, 

Vive diu nobis, fic ct jatura Britannis, 
Szva licet, fiet dimidiata Tuis. 


EDMUNDUS KEENE 
| - + ot 
Collegii Divi Petri Magiſter 
Et Academiz Procancellarius. 
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UM ſedet ad facros cineres AUGUSTA perempti 
Conjugis atque urnam caris amplectitur ulnis; 

Et nunc cum gemitu lacrymis indulget obortis, 

Et longos iterat queſtus: nunc fixa ſilenti 

Ora tenet luctu tumuloque immobilis hæret; 

Et ſola amiſſos ſecum meditatur amores; 

Muſa pios miſcet gemitus, dominæque dolore 

Multa dolens, tanti ſolatia tenuia — 

Purpureas ſpargit violas, maneſque recentes 


Szpe vocans mceſta circundat fronde ſepulchrum. 


Mox ubi tandem aderit lacrymis mora, jamque peractis 


Letior exequiis primos leniverit æſtus, 


Et poſitæ incipient paulum requieſcere curæ, 
Majorem, FRED ERICE, tibi celebrabit honorem, 
Et viridi in ripa Thameſis qua tardior undis 
Labitur, atque novam triſtis Pater alluit urnam, 
Illa ſuo ſtatuet ſolido de marmore templum 

Heroi. Vultus illic formamque decori, 

Principis atque oculos miti ſplendore micantes 

Fas erit aſpicere, et regales frontis honores; 

Quin varias circum virtutes, undique tanti 
Ornamenta operis, foribuſque inſculpta ſuperbis 
Fataque fortunaſque Viri. Dea ſtabit in auro 
Candida Libertas illic, partuſque recentes 

Excipiet, CAROLINA, tuos, mollique fovebit 

In gremio, et tenerum lætà ſpe finget alumnum. 
Tunc ætate nova maturum Dædala ponet 

Dextera, teque Pater Regi Neptune futuro 
Sternentemque undas, ventoſque in vela vocantem ; 
Stat celsà in puppi Britonum ſpes, jamque nitentes 
Proſpiciens rupes, tibi ſeſe devovet omnem 

Alma parens Patria, et tua Numina ſanctus adorat. 
Parte alia pompas alacres, feſtoſque Hymenzos, 
Virgineumque decus Sponſæ, caſtoque rubentes 
Pinget amore genas, et molles luminis ignes. 
Et juxtà proles formoſa aſſurget in auras, 


— — . & 
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ACADEMIZAZ CANTABRIGIENSIS 


Qui factis olim referent et nomine patres, 
Henrici Edvardique alii, tuque inclyte GEORGT, 
Quem nunc indutum cari Genitoris honores 


Compellat Muſa, et gratatur mceſta dolenti. 


Deinde pias inter curas, et ſplendida vitæ 

Otia florentem FREDERIC UM cinget oliva ; 
Qualis honos ſancti circundat tempora regis 
Alfredi, qualis vel frontem inſignit Elizz. 

Hunc circum gaudere artes, turbamque Minervæ 
Inſolitis faciet ſtudiis urgere laborem, 

Inventiſque novum Patriæ decus addere rebus. 
Illius auſpiciis ſpirabunt mollius æra, 

Et vivo melius ſtabunt e marmore vultus: 

In tabulam incipiet rurſus revocata redire 

Gratia, et ingenuas veneres didiciſſe figuræ: 
Tunc et honos pelago, et ſtabunt ſua præmia nautis, 
Lætaque ridentes ſperabunt otia campi. | 
Sed vos, O Muſz, Pacis fœlicis alumnæ, 

Vos quibus egregio favit devinctus amore, 

Si veſtros nunquam vates aut carmina ſprevit, 
Muneribuſque ſuis vires animoſque canendi | 
Præbuit, hic eritis pompæ pars magna ſupreme. - 
At Pietas, et priſca Fides, et amabilis una 

Pax aderit, mensa quondam conſidere herili 
Aſſueta, et lecto molles inſternere ſomnos; 
Quam ſæpe expertus cara cum conjuge conjux, 
Quam pueros inter ludentes, inter amicos, 
Regum ſprevit opes animis, faſtuſque ſuperbos 
Exuit imperii, majeſtatemque verendam. _ 

Tu tamen ante alias, Clementia Dia, benigno 
Quæ ſemper lateri hærebas, quæ pectoris omnes 
Rexiſti motus, adituſque et tempora noſti: 

Tu, cujus ductu toties penetravit ad aulam 
Paupertas, morboque graves erexit ocellos 

Jam primum lætos domini miſerantis ad ora; 

Et viduata viro conjux, orbuſque parente 
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LU C TUS. 


Szpe puer gemitùs manſueti in Principis aurem 
Effudere; tuis, non ipſa in morte relinquens, 
Fida miniſteriis aderis, juxtaque ſepulcrum 
Eternæ ſtabis cuſtos, tutelaque fame. 


Hon Dau Daus Jabannes Cavendiſh Coll. Div. Pet. 
Illuſtriſſimi Ducis Devonie 
Filius natu Quartus. 


UID tu Muſa procax tantum ! ſperaſne dalorem 

AUGUST numeris cedere poſſe tuis ? 

Luctu alto ſilet illa, et non magis ore movetur, 
Quam Niobe ingenti facta dolore lapis. 


Necquicquam Cæſar, ſæcli venientis Iulus 


Spes fruſtra, blandos fundit ab ore ſonos. 

Ipſe malo Cæſar ſuccumbit, quique levare 
Debuit hanc, ſe non ſuſtinuiſſe ferunt. 

Cor, AUGUSTA, tuum viduata Britannia tangat, 
Non ſine te luctum depoſitura ſuum. 

Conjugio noſti quantum debetur; amicis 
Qualia ; quæ Patriz debita, noſce, tuæ; 


Et valeant tandem: tibi nec ſolamina fruſtra 


Patria, Progenies, Rexque Socerque ferant. 


Honorabilis Gulielmus Hervey C. C. C. 
HFonoratiſſimi Domini Baronis de Hervey 
| Filius natu Quartus. 


ACADEMIZ CANTABRIGIENSIS 


NGUSTAS ubi fera ſubit Libitina tabernas, 
Maturumque premit cana Senecta rogum; 

Non præter ſolitum gemimus; teſtiſque dolorum, 
Defluit humanis debita Gutta Malis: 

Aſt ubi, Deliciæ Britonum, præclara GEOR Gi 

Progenies, Fato prepete victa cadit, 's 
Cui longos fane Nube Dies promiſerat Ztas, 
Cui Vitæ dederat Pignora clara Salus; 

Quas ire in Lacrymas, quas ingeminare Querelas, 
Quos Fide, Quos Elegis ſolicitare modos, 

Concilium decet Aonium, Genteſque togatas, 
Quas inter placida labitur Iſis aqua, 
Et queis, Cyrrheæ Camus Pater Amulus urnæ, 

| Fonte ſacros hauſtus liberiore dedit ? 

Te, ſpes Angligeniim, Proceres, Populuſque tributim, 
Diſcordes ſtudiis ingeniiſque dolent: 

Te Cives, FRED E RICE, tui; Te plurimus omni 
Littore, tenſa legens Carbaſa, nauta dolet : 

Te, qui rura colunt, telzque aflueta juventus, 
Artifici verſans penſa diurna manu : 

Ipſa elementa, fades trepidis ſi matribus ulla, 
Conſcia venturi ſigna dedere mali: 

Scilicet hoc, crebris perculſa tremoribus arva, 
Ignibus inſolitis hoc monuere poli : 

Hoc pecoris monuit clades — Sic, neſcia veri, 
Ante focum, ſponſo cum ſene, garrit anus. 

Non tamen hos luctus tua poſtulat umbra, labores 
Nec licet ad noſtros jam tua cura vacet: 

Dum ſtellas inter, facili mortalia vultu 
Deſpicis, et frueris jam propiore Deo: 

At cœlis patiare tuis, patiare carere 
Dulce decus generis præfidiumque tui: 

Georgiaden ſaltem maneat diadema; patrique 

In cumulum accedant fſzcla, negata tibi. 


Honorabilis Jacobus York C. C. C. 
Hon ni Doi Baronis de Hardwick Magne Britanniæ Cancellarii 
Filius natu Quintus. 


er 
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NF UND E noſtris, Melpomene, modis 
Atros dolores, Tibia languidas 

Spiret querelas, atque furgat 
Triſte melos graviore pomp. 

Ergo Britannæ gentis amabile 

Decus repoſcunt Fata ? — Pater tuus 
Conjuxque et infantes, et cheul 

Patria te, FREDERICE, luget. 
Fideſque virtuſque hunc famula manu 
Divùm beatis ſedibus inſerent, 

Doctrina nec ſeſe, nec alma 

Relligio comitem negabit. 
Quas vivus artes fovit honoribus, 
Lapſum ſequuntur, laudis et inelytæ 

Mercede jam optata bearunt, 

Ccoelicolimque dedere vitam. 
Natura quicquid ludit amabilis, 
Rerumque cauſas detegit abditas, 

Orbeſque ſtellarum vagantes, 

Lumine jam propiore cernit. 
Veri recluſos conſpicit intimus 
Rectique fontes; et Decus Itnperi 

Quid fit fatetur, dum beate 

Excipitur novus hoſpes aulæ. 
Quis ora pallor triſtia civium 
Inane flentùm lividus occupat ? 

Quantique vagitus Parentis 

Atria jam ſubitre mceſta ? 

Quid vana triſti lacryma funditur 
Super ſepulchro? quid querimoniæ? 
Nil ſæva forme, nil Juventæ, 

Nil Fidei, Libitina pareit. 
Triſtis per agros Lappa renaſcitur, 
Diuque floret Carduus horridus, 

Urtica fibras lætiores 
Vere novo red iviva tendit; 


ACADEMLE CANTABRIGIENSIS 


Crocus reverti neſcius interit, 
Suaveſque Narciſſi, et breve lilium, 
Roſæque dulces mane florent. 
Veſpere diffugiunt caduce. | 


| Henricus Cavend. iſp Coll. D. Petri 
Honoratifſimi Domini Caroli Cavediſh 
Filius natu major. 
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ERTA dum tumulum ſacrum coronant 
Quicquid protulerint vireta Grantz 

Pindo fertiliora fabuloſo ; © 
Dum ple&ris-gravioribus FRED'RICUM 
Muſe nobilitant perenniores; _ 
Ecquid carmine molliore ludens 
Fertur Muſa procax, ſolutiorque 
Laſcivit numeris Catullianis?. . 
Non quales calamo pereleganti 
Fudit ſuaviter improbus, leporum 
Argutus pater et facetiarum: 
Nec cantus lepidos nec elegantes 
Poſcunt exequiz : Tuos honeſtis, 
Spes O! nupera, nunc dolor tuorum! 
Fas ſit luctibus excitare manes, 
Fas fit ſpargere debita favillam 
Calentem lacryma ; inclytumque nomen 


Ahl noſtri venerentur impotentes 


Fletus, ruſticulæque dona Muſæ, 
Quæ nuſquam poterit tuas tacere, 
Nec digne didicit referre laudes, 

Ergo flebilis occidit dolentum 
Lux, defiderium, decus Britannum! 
Cui, ſi quid pietas valeret uſquam, 

Si quid pectoris integri ſerenum, 
Si mens candida, candidique mores, 


Si quid nobiles — Non mori liceret. 


- 


. | Quicquid tempora vel tulere priſca, 


Szvam parcere jam vocat ſuperſtes ; 
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Ergo flebilis occidit — FRED'RICUS! 
Hoc ſub nomine quippe continetur 


Quicquid ſæcula vel dabunt futura 

At non flebilis, immemorve ſtirpis 
Heros BRUNSVICI patriſque magni 
Leti pertimuit ruentis cum: 
Summum nec metuens diem, nec optans 
Victor compoſito ſerenus ævo 

Vidit quicquid atrox acerbiuſre 

Flecti neſcia pertulere fata. 
Illum nempe Deis et altiori 
Mors Cœlo dedit ; — Ol nimis beate 


Quem curz 8 amariores, 
Cui ſol occiduos ſerenat annos 


Felices ſatis atque glorioſos! 

Cui ſedes pietas recludit, inter 

Heroas atavos, tot inter umbras 

Magni nominis inclytoſque manes ! 
At te non ita creditum Marita, 

Te chara ſibi luce chariorem, - 


Votis, ominibuſque, lacrymiſque 


Heu fruſtra petit; inquieta mortem 


Jam ſolatiolum pii doloris 
Spem ſæcli videt et Decus futuri 
Regni relliquias Tuique Iulum; _ . 
Quo tu munere majus ampliuſve . 
Nil pater : Hunc paterna Regna 
Hunc virtus manet, hunc avita fama, 
Seu mortem geret, arbiterque belli 
Metas Borboniis dabit triumphis 3 _ 
Seu mitis potius velit vocari 

Salus, delicig, pater ſuorum, 


FRED RICI memor, æmuluſque GEORG, 


Johannes Armytage Baronettus Coll. Trin. 
C 


ACADEMIZ CANTABRIGIENSIS 


3 Ad Serenifſimum 3 
g GEORGIUM WALLIZA PRINCIPEM. 


PES, nuper altera, prima nunc Britannie, 
Sic ille voluit ſummus omnium arbiter 


Potens vel ipſis imperare Regibus, 
Qui Regna juſto ponderans examine, 
Hic ponit apices, inde ſublatos rapit : 
Dature ſeris jura quondam poſteris; 
Dum facilis ætas patitur, et animus ſequax 
Artes in omnes, diſce nunc præludere 
Sorti futuræ; diſce nunc quid debeas 
Patriz, quid illa debitura fit tibi. 
En quanta ſeſe laudis aperit area 
Perſona quanta ſuſtinenda te manet! 
Deſideretur ut mints tandem pater, 
Gentis voluptas heu | brevis, longus dolor: 
Hzreditatis jure cum ſceptro ut ſimul  - _ 
Avita virtus in nepotem tranſeat.-  - | 

Tu, deſtinatus imperare liberis, > - 
| Parere priùs aſſueſce; inoffenſo pede 
| | | Dum lubricz per ſemitam Puer tis 

| Ducens volentem leniter Mentor tuus, 
{l Primum eſſe civem, deinde Principem docet: 
1 Generoſam et indolem, —_ vim boni | 
1 Cultu falubris diſcipline roborat. ile: 
j Procul O | faceſſat; ſed tamen veniet die, 
Acerba, quamvis ſera; ſed aderit dies, 

| Quando Ille plenus Glotiz, et vitæ ſatur, 
1 Caello receptus grande depoſitum tibi 
Tradet tuendum: in te gemens Britannia 
i Recumbet inclinata : Tu pectus tibi 
0 | Caſus in omnes et virile, et Regium, * - 4942 
| Ac par ſecundis, majus adverſis, para; [1 Ay 
; : Utrobique conſtans, et fimile ſemper (ui, 
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Cuſtoſque juris civium, et tui 3 
Regnare doctus; nec ſacri faſtigii 


Oblitus unquam, nec tamen nimis memor; 


Ingredere Cœlis auſpicantibus; Duce 
Virtute, famula forte, comite Gloria. 


Gulielmus George 8. T. P. Coll. Regal. Præ poſitus. 
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HI! quid id eſt vitz, quod vivimus? aurea mentes 
Spes alit arrectas, blandaque cupidine- mulcet: 

Interea lethi vis improviſa recidit 

Evi delicias, et funere mergit acerbo. 

Sic vitale jubar male præripit invida nubes, 


Et gelidæ circum caliginis incubat horror. 


Ecce Unus, flores inter pulcherrimus omnes, 
Angliacis quotquot Vertumnus fovit in hortis, 
Ah modo qualis erat! quali lætatus honore 
Arduus ad ſolem late ſpirabat odores 
Prodigus ambroſios ] mirantur ruris alumni 
Dulce ſuum decus ; et ſpes forſan larga futuri 
Pepetuo ſpondet florentem vere coronam. 

Hei mihi! Tartarei penetrabilis ingruit Euri 
Halitus infinuans fibris lethale venenum, 
Extemplo vegetus refugit vigor omnis, et Ille 
Langueſcit moriens, animamque exhalat in auras. 


O Decus! O dolor, et magni ſpes irrita voti! 


Teque adeo, Muſis peramabile nomen, et uſque 
Flebile quem validæ gaudentem flore juventæ 
Vidimus, innumeros auſi promittere ſoles, 
Longævumque decus, ſubiti vis invida fati 
Te, FREDERICE, rapit, communi clade, Tuorum | 
Abrumpens plauſus, expectatoſque triumphos. 

Qua ſola poteras, nunc primum morte dolorum 
Materiem præbes, Princeps dilecte, Britannis. 
Induit haud vanum pullata Britannia luctum; 

| DOE | Et, 


ACADEMLE AN TABRIGIEN SIS 


Et, deſiderio mentem percuſſa fideli, 

Ingemit, extinctæ recolens virtutis honores. 

Artes ingenuæ, tua cura, querentur ademptum 

Cultorem Te Patronum: Pictura, Poëſis, 

Phidiacuſque ſtilus Domino tibi præmia reddent 

Debita, et ad memores deſcendet fama nepotes. 
O, quas Ille pio fruſtra dilexit amore, 


GRAN TIADÆ MUs , luctus adhibere canoros 


Ne pigeat, tumuloque ſacrum ſuperaddere carmen. 
Me tacitum vanis juvat indulgere querelis, 
Aut ſylvas inter noctis reptare per umbram; 


Qua Philomela latens iterat miſerabile carmen, 


Dulciſono triſtes cantu fallente Dolores. 
Gulielmus Richarefon & T. P. Coll amn nase. 
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ULLATI proceres ſolenneſque 7 pompæ 
Exequias ſolvant cùm, FREDERICE, tuas: 
Ore chorus tremulo cùm carmen lugubre fingat, 
Regalique cubent oſſa rep6ſta rogo. 
Hoc generi tituliſque tributum eſt; pompa doloris 
Publica nempe tuo convenit illa loco. 
Qualis eras, loquitur vero gens obruta luctu, 
Et tua ſollicito victa dolore domus: 
Auguſti multo accumulati munere manes, 
Et virtus fidis commemorata modis. 
Preſſa malo filet en! tam infando regia conjux, 
Pervigili ſtudio mæſtitiaque jacens: | 
Mox plorat raptum in lacrymas effuſa mirium, 
Pallenteſque rigat plurima gutta genass 
Jam pectus firmat maternum nomen, et wgras 
Jam revocat curas connubialis amor. 
Corde tremit proles tacito perculſa timore, 
Balboque avulſum poſtulat ore patrem ; 
Ereptum ex oculis oculoque animoque requirit, 
Alloquium mite atque oſcula blanda petens. 


Et 
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Et merit tumulum lacrymis urgete miniſtri 
Principis, et planctus ingeminate graves. 
Hic lene imperium geſſit; ſermone ae 
Moribus et facilis, comis et ore fuit. '' 
Dona nec aſſiduo deerant, nec gratia A nt 
Nemo merens munus munere caſſus erat. 
Hæc vero eſt cunctis juſtiſſima cauſa dolendi, 
Qui magis hune novit, quòd dolet ille magis. 
Huic nunc ſupremos gens meſta rependit honores, 
Hzc muſis charo munera muſa reſert: 
Hos fundit queſtus umbræ officiofa colendæ, 
Ægra animoque melos exequiale canit. 
At nobis adſis, Rex clementiflime1 nobis 
Tu magnum poſt hæc fata levamen eris. 
Jura diu populo memori des lenia, ducant 
Et tibi fatales ſtamina longa deæ. 
Te vitæ exemplum ſibi ſumat regia pubes, 
Teque diu circùm ſtet venerata ſenem. 
Te videt hæc, videat teque ætas altera mitem; 
Tu laceræ perſtes anchora ol” rati. 


Fi 8. T. Pr. Reg. et C. C. C. ele- 


Serva lethi Tiſiphone improba, 
Non te feremus regibus hoſpitem: 
Vixere chari, nec licebit 
Principibus ſatiare Ditem. 
Teſtata quondam te inſatiabilem 
Frequens tyrannis pyramis ad Pharum; 
Nec Dardani gens flexit Orcum, 
Nec Priami numeroſa pubes. 
Nunc alteram Trojam haud minus aſpera 
Tu viſitaſti: Pergama de novo 
Sterni videntur, dum gradatim 
Ilion atteris Anglicanum. 
D Tu 


ACAD EMI CANTABRIGIENSIS 


Tu rege natum corripis optimpo, 
Tu civibus ſpem, quam Superùm pater 
Anglos volebat nos fovere . | 
Imperii cupidos perennis. 
Immitis orbas Andromacham Hectore, 
Quos chara conjux, quos et amor pius 
Sentit dolores, ſæva funds 
In viduam, et ſobolem relictam. 
Pergiſque ſanctum vel Priamum gravi 
Tentare morbo: quem Deus eripe 
Orci miniſtris, ut ſolebas 
In medias acies ruentem. 
Spectemus illum in concilio anxium, 
Ut ſe reſignat non timidus mori, 
Dum mandat AUGUST tuenda 
Imperii, Britonumque jura. 
Nunc et paventes reſtituit lares, 
Priſca reponit ſede Britanniam, 
Sub matre dulci dulcem avitis 
Moribus ASTYANACTA nutrit. 
At ſe beari dum videt Anglia, 
Hæc audientes dum proceres ſedent, 
Tranquillus, immotoque vultu 
Se Proavùm tumulos manere 
Agnoſcit Heros: non aliter tamen 
Quam ſi Senatus longa negotia 
Mutaret agris, rus paratus 
Viſere, Vinſoriæque turres. 
Illi precemur neſtoreos dies, 
Producta cernat ſecula non ſua: 
Sic mortis iram te perempto 
Vincimus, Oh FREDERICE noſter ! 


Kenricus Preſcot S. T. P. Aul. Cath. Magiſter. 


LU CTU s. 


Qui mortali functorum munere blanda 
Cœleſtes animas ducis ad aſtra manu; 
Accipe præcipiti quem flemus morte peremptum, 
Ultra quem nobis aſpera fata negant, 
Heroumque choros inter, quos Anglica quondam 
Terra tulit, nunquam non memores patriæ; 
Et ſponſos inter fidos, charoſque parentes, 
Illi concedas, Spiritus alme, locum. 
Quod ſi felices umbras mortalia tangunt, 
Cura ſuper Patria ſi manet uſque- ſua, 
Ultro Hunc compelles atque his ſolabere dictis, 
Nec vanos edet præſcia lingua ſonos. 
Eft Tibi longinquæ ſtirpis non degener Hzres, - 
Olim accepturus debita ſceptra Patri. 
Nam veniet, ſed ſera tamen, labentibus annis, 
Luctu abſque et lachrymis non memoranda dies, 
Cum tandem Auguſtus, Famæ ſatur atque dierum, 
Supremam felix ibit ad aſtra viam. 
Sed prius, exemploque gravi monitiſque Nepot:s 
Firmabit vires, ingeniumque colet. | 
Quo regere imperio populum; quæ bella gerenda ; 
Quid fit pacis opus; qui ſocialis amor; 

Quæ mæſtam in Matrem pietas; virtute relicta, 
Deſpectàque Fide, quot ſubeunda mala; 

Sit rectum quodcunque, docet Regem ille futurum. 
Quodque docet vita comprobat ipſe ſua. 


Philippus Yonge 8. T. P. 
Regi a Sacris, 
Academiæ Orator. 
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Thomas Harriſon A. M. Coll. Trin. Soc. 
L.inguæ Sanctæ Profeſſor Reg. 
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ACADEMIA CANTABRIGIENSIS 


USARUM tandem delubra incognitus hoſpes 
Ingredior ; Pietas pandit amica fores. 
Te ſequar; ad tumüluim fundam, FRED ERICE, querelas, 
Mæſtus et imponam munus inane togo. 
Tu dilexiſti Muſas. quos nuper honores 
Te ſibi fingebant ſoſpite Pierides ? 
Fruſtra: ſed grata tithafis tibi mente perennes 
Auratis laudes ante ſepulchra canent. 
Tu placidas pacis eoluifti ſedulus artes 
Cœperunt matres bella timere thinds. 
Sed cadis ante diem: nequicquam pace Britanni 
Per te ſperabant candidiore frui. 
Veſper adeſt: condit ſub terras lunvina Phœbus; ; 
Splendebit rurſum cras renovata dies. 
Autumno in ſilvis follorum decidit imber; 
Priſtinus arboribus vere redibit honos. 
Nos ſemel occidimus ; nobis non veris honores, 
Nec poterit virtus ulla referre diem. 
Humanos quoſcunque ferat natura dolores, 
Omnes longa aufert imminuitve dies: 


Tu ſola, AUGUSTA, hoc contemnis triſte malorum 


Solamen, fidi confagis uſque memor. 

Virginibus nondum natis 'defcendet in aures 
AUGUST pietas atque maritus amor. 

Quam varias mortem remorandi flebilis artes 

Tentaſti, vano pallida amore genas | 

Nec paſſa es ſomnum laſſatos claudere ocellos. 
(Solicitos animos deſerit alma quies.) 

Occidit ; et jam animo forti perferre dolorem 
— te tacito peRore juſſit amor: 

Ille vetat lacrymis nimis indulgere, ſepultos 
Ne nimius cineres lædat et oſſa dolor; ; 

Ille tibi oſtendit colnmunia pignora natos, 
Oſtendit duplex nunt ons eſſe tuum. 

Vivite ſpes Britonum ; videas qua mutua flendo 
Cum matris luctu pars ſociat lacrymas ; 


 LUCTUS. 


Expers curarum pars altera ludit in aula 
Neſcia, maternz cur maduere genæ. 

Hde oculos flectit tacitos, ævique futuri 
Eventura alto pectore verſat avus. 

Te duce, regnandi jam leges GEOR GIUS alter 
Coram majorum diſcet imaginibus; ; 

Atque olim longo poſt tempore jura volentes 
Reddet per cives æqua, imitatus avum. 

Te, Pater, in terris remorentur vota tuorum, 
Atque diu nobis lætus adeſſe velis, - 

Serus et accipias, quæ juſtos præmia reges, 
Plena qua fulgent ſidera luce, manent; py 

Reges, cuncta hominum qui poſthabuere ſaluti, 
Et populos flectunt lenibus imperiis. 

Hzc vota ad delubra ferunt longo ordine, Phebus 


Quos uſquam e curru deſpicit Angligenas. 
Hzc te ſpirantem audimus, FREDERICE, Gpolcheo, 
Nam patriæ cineri vivit inuſtus amor. 


J Brown Aul. Pemb. Soc. et Acad. Procurat. Sen. 
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EU variz rerum facies, malefidaque Fata 
Lubrica labuntur de pectore gaudia, et inſtat 
Triſtitia, alterno quatiens præcordia regno | 
Quæ modd ſeſtivos agitabat amabile ridens 
Muſa j Jocos, pacem cantu comitata decoram, "Loa 
Jam ruit in lachrymas, querula et modulamina fundens 
Lugubrem viridi Cypariſſum inducit Olive, 

Sidus en Angliacum, medio vix orbe perafto, 
Occiduum, nimis Ahl Properans, jubar occulit umbris, 
Quæ FREDERICE, tuis O ſemper flebile nomen, 
Semper honorandum, quæ te ocyor abſtulit aura? 
Cœperat haud-pridem tibi defloreſcere vitz 
Verna dies, matura tuam modò coxerat ætas 
Virtutem ingenitam, quæ, exuto ardore juventæ, 

| Mitior 
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ACADEMIA CANTABRIGIENSIS 


Mitior effulſit, tepuitque calore benigno. wy U 
Tramite tu vitz tranquillo et valle reducta f 7 
Leniter incedens, ſparſiſti plurima paſſim 

Dona manu tacita, lento ut languore ſerenus neh 
Fundit opes Thameſis, lambens feliciter agros. 39% 
Artibus altricem porrex ti infantibus umbram, 1100 
Tutelamque orbis, viduo et ſolatia lecto. 

Te ſtimulante, foro fremuère negotia pleno, | —4 
Auſpice te, confectus in otia tuta receſſit 12 
Navita, qui patrias ditàrat mereibus oras. 

Qualem eheu luget gemebunda AUGUSTA maritum, 


r 


Quam facilem proles tua pulchra et plurima patrem ! 


Patrem tota gemit plangoribus inſula diris, 

Meœſtaque per miſerum ſerpit contagio vulgus; _ 

Lumine tu lachrymam aàbſterſiſti blandus ab omni, 

Omnia et aſſiduo te plorant lumina fletu. 0. 
Qudm lato hic fas eſt et opimo currere campo, 23 1 

Quantaque virtutum ſeſe explicat aurea meſſi is 


Languida at effrænem compeſcere Muſa dolorem. 
Aggreditur, fatis contraria fata rependens. | 


Namque en, dum ſuperas ſurgit FREDERICUS in arces,__. 


Altera adhuc anime pars et pater — * 
Interſunt, acris ſolamina dulcia luctùs. x 
Aſpice dein longo ut nitet ordine'regia profes, © 
Quam gremio placide excipiens -ayus imbuit anus” 
Moribus ipſe ſuis, et ad auſa ingentia tollit, 23 
Artifici teneras effingens pollice mentes. © lub 
Hinc ſobolem GEORGT ventura fatebitur * wa Hom 
Heroas mirata noves, pueriliaque arma; 

Parvulus hinc aul qui ludit Iulus avita, ins 

Te ſpectaris, FREDERICE, ſequetur paſſibus quis, ang 
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1 2 11 A. M. : Call. Chuiſti 80e. 
70 Academiæ Procurat. Alter. 


cheers nya. 


Ad Celſiſſimum 


GEORGIUM WALLLE PRINCIPEM. 


AM datum juſto fatis heu ! dolori, 
Angliæ ſpes deliciæque, vanos 
Siſte jam fletus, Britonumque prodi 
| Publica Cura. 
Moribus vultuque potens paterno 
Civium luctus relevare, patrem 
Fac minus ploret populus, tuoque 
Fixus in ore 
Lzta jam regni capiat futuri 
Omina ; hinc tandem recreata mœſtum 
Eriget mater caput, et lubenter, 
| Flebile ridens, 
Debitas nato bibet aure laudes: 
Seculo indulgens Avus imminenti, 
Geſtiet tali ſacra traditurus | 
Sceptra Nepoti. 
Hujus exemplo, precor, hoc magiſtro, 
Dulce certamen ſubeas, magiſne 
Te velit falvum populus, tibine 
\ Carior ille. 
Teque ſiquando fera bella poſcent, 
Excitet laudis patriæque ſalvæ 
Premium, æterno viridans honore 
Patrua Laurus. 


Thomas Townſhend Aulz de Clare Socio-Commenſalis, 
Honbii: 7home Townſhend Filius natu Maximus. 


ACADEMIZ CANTABRIGIENSIS 


UID diu vanas feriente nubes 8 
Q Vota fallaci jaculamur arcu ? 
Sedulus metæ, properat caduci 
Impetus ævi. 
Parce crudeles onerare Divos I 
Impio queſtu; fuge' pertinacem 
Flere fortunam, tibi ne ſecentur | 
Stamina vitz : 
Ipſe debetur FRED ERICUS gr 
Legibus mortis, choreaſque Diviim 
Inter et plauſus, repetit ſequaci 
. Aſtra triumpho. 
R Sic cadit crebro roſa, lucidorum 
Syderum ſacros imitata vultus, 
Quam gravis ſtravit notus, et ſonoris 
Imbribus Ether. 
Quem ſui raptum gemuere cives, 
Hic diu vixit ; ſibi jam merendo 
Vindicat longum FREDERICUS ZXvum, 
Incola Cali. 
Pone ſurgentes ſuper orbe curas ; 
GEORGIUS regnat, dare jura recti 
Splendide fortis, patrizque ſanctas ' 
Dicere leges. 
Sic parum inviſam capias quietem; 
Sic fluat vitæ tenor expeditus 
Triſtibus curis, Helicona quæras 
Lætus et Almum. 


Richardus Savage Lloyd Coll. Div. 3 IJ 
Socio-Commenſalis. 4 


LUC TUS. 


Ul Columen Imperi foret Britannici, 
FRED ERIC Us occulitur nece. 
Superſtites plorare vobis, Poſteri, 
Quod habemus ipſi, linquimus. 
Credetis hunc fortaſſe vobis debitum, 
Sed Gentis impiæ Jovem 
guccenſuiſſe criminibus, et ocyus 
Rapuiſſe cœlitus datum. - 
Pietatis ergo, ne fit et piaculo 
Nobis, quod infortunium. 
Parcæ repoſcunt, quæ dederunt Mutua: 
Hzc non fuere propria. 
Fortuna fic jocatur. Huic ludibrio 
Debemur Humanum Genus. 
Luctus triumphos, nuptiaſque funera 
Sequuntur, ut tenebræ diem. 
Dudum intonabat auribus belli fragor ; 
Pax inſecuta; nunc bone 
Sunt Pacis he fruges: Quid arma triſtius? 
Quid potuit hoſtilis furor ? 
Hoc flemus et nos, atque ſero ſæculo 
Vos, Poſteri, lugebitis. 


Henricus Pelham A. B. C. C. C. Socio-Commenſalis 


LAUDE, par ER cceli, nimium reſerata ſepulchra; 
Claude, precor: pœnas gens ſatis una luit. 


Vidimus attoniti pullata per oppida Mortem 


Spicula vindictæ ferre miniſtra tuæ: 


Illa diu exarſit, Britonaſque inimica gementes | 


Per terram ſtravit, per latus omne maris; 


Illa, tuo in Proceres nutu graſſata, ſuperbas 


Non evitando perculit enſe domos: 


Ultimus accedit numero FRED ERIC Us; et Illum 


Mortis ab invito tela Parente ferunt. 
Claude, 


P ˙ » ® 
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Claude, precor, jam claude; et fit tibi cura, videmus 


BRUNSVICIZ. genti quod ſupereſſe Caput: 
Sit ſatis hunc cecidiſſe Virum, volventibus annis 
Qui Patris in folio conſpiciendus erat. 


Arbor ut in nitido præſtantior omnibus horto, 


Quam ſol, cœleſti quam fovet imber aqua; 

Cui vigor ingenitus, cui ſuccos cura miniſtrat ; 
Exit ab irrigua nobile germen humo : 

Illi maturos jam jam decerpere fructus 
Autumno paſtor conveniente parat; 

Cum gravis adverſo veniens Aquilone procella 
Sternit, et A ripa proruit unda ſu 

Sic primo, fic et medio FREDERICUS in ævo; 
Sic feſtinato funere raptus obit. | 

Non formanda tibi, venerabilis Umbra, juventus ; 
Vitaque præceptis erudienda Patris; 

Non tua jam primo virtus properabat ab ortu, 
Maturo poſthac nobilitanda die: 

Sed rata ſpes nobis: Tua CASARIS æmula virtus 
Fulſit in Angliaco ſtella ſecunda polo. 

Ergo lugubrem Brittannia triſtis amictum 
Induit, exequiis concolor illa tuis; 

Et ſuprema tuo, Princeps miſerande, ſepulchro 
Munera languenti fert Elegia manu: 

Sed non et tanto reſpondet pompa dolori; 
Nec par officio mœſta Camœna ſuo: 

Altius inſedit vulnus; perculſaque torquet 
Corda, repentino ſaucia facta malo. 


Hxæc et, ab oppoſito ſpectantes littore, Galli 


Inviti plangunt funera; plangit Iber: 
Sentit uterque {bi quam vana potentia; ſentit 
Quam brevis humanum terminet hora decus. 
Nec tu, Roma, diu noſtro lætabere damno: 
Pone animos iterum; pone, ſuperba, minas. 
Reſtat adhuc C AR, furiis Papalibus hoſtis, 
Qui tua victrici contudit arma manu; 


MY 


LUC TUS. 


FREDRICI ſuſcepta toto manet inclyta Proles, 
Auſpiciis Britonas que tueatyr Avi: 
Semper erit, fi quæ precibus fiducia caſtis, 
Ex illo Angligenis fonte petenda ſalus. 
Tuque, AUGUSTA, (ſacrum licet interrurapere. luctum | 
Difficile, et curis impoſuiſſe modum) . 3 
Reſpice Te, quæ ſis; quam clara ſtirpe creata; 3 
Reſpice Saxonidiim qui numerentur avi: 
Alter in hoſtilem pro te, Germania, Romam 
Strenuus, et pura Relligione ſtetit; 
Alterius decus eſt, ipſa inter vincula, belli 
Fortiter adverſas ſuſtinuiſſe vices. 
Reſpice Te, quæ ſis; Genetrix pulcherrima Regum, 
Cura Britannorum publica ſemper eris: 
Hic Tibi erit requies; virtutibus Anglia debet 
Hoc, AUGUSTA, tuis; hoc, FRED ERICE, tuis. 


Gulielmus Barferd A.M. Coll. Regal. Socius. 


T non lugubres citharæ trepidaret in ictus 

Singultans Pietas, nec pallida Muſa fideles 
Stillaret lachrymas, ſi marmore purior omnis 
Candenti Virtus, mutique ſilentior urna ; 
Si connubia mollia, et intemerati Hymenæi 
Præmia, Progenies dulcis; ſi pulchra Pudoris 
Fama ſequax; placidi ſi pectoris aurea poſſet 
Temperies, fugitivæ Animæ tardare ſupremum 
Excurſum, gelidique umbras arcere ſepulchri. 

Sed neque te nomen, Virtus, cæcumque vaporem 

Eſſe reor, quanquam duro frigentia leto 
Offa jacent FRED ERIC atqui non ille tremendum 
Flevit iter, regumve ſuperbo pulvere junxit 
Singultantem Animam; quin fruſtra exanguia membra 
Diriguere, oculiſque tremor fluitavit in ægris, | 


Dum brutas terrz exuvias, elementaque tarda 
* 8 Ex- 


AcADEMIX CANTABRIGIENSIS 


Et noſtri riſit moriens ludibria Mund. 

Exclamare licet, Virtus, divinitus hauſta 

Ignea vis certe es, quam non fustantia mort 

Semina, nudatætue Anime divortia ſumma 

Perturbant, noctiſque aternæ lubricus — 
Et dubitamus adhuc, tantam concludier urn 


Degeneri ſpreviſſe Umbram ? petit ocyus illa 
Cognatas Superduti On Mane 2k 
Mortales purgat viſus, cœlique capaces | 
Excudit ſenſus. — At ton, FRE DERICE, OY 
Credibile eſt placuiſſe tuis oblivia terte $197,407 
Manibus, aut euras excedere funditus omnes? 
Corporeas ; quamvis ſubjectam lampada — el du 
Atque humiles videas miris concentibus orbes 
Labier in Mundum; quamvis ſe proluat hauſtu 
Athereo reſoluta Anima, et ſpatietur anhelans 
Exceptare Deum; ſed enim dignabere Gentem 
Vulnere nutantem crudeli, et inanibus aris 
Diffiſam miſerari; ; at enim ſuſpiria j junges, 
Dum thalami Conjux circum monumenta pudici 
Stat lachrymans, fidiſque urnam complectitur ulnis, 
Voce ciens nota; tanquam ips in morte jugales 
Ardeſcant tædæ, tacitique in frigore buſti 
Spiret Amor, curetque Hymenzum exangue cadaver. 

Quin etiam interea Pietas tibi pectora tanget - 
Anxia, dum Soles nigreſcere triſte Parentis 
Occidui trepidant. Necdum ſublimior olli 
Solvitur in lachrymas luctus, falvaque verendus 
Majeſtate dolor: Pueri ſimul Ille GEORGT 
Agnoſcit vultus et luxuriantia corda, 
Conſcia præteritæ caſtigat imago juventæ | 
Imbelles gemitus ; tum fervidus ilicet wgrls 
Aſtuat in venis ſanguis, tum genua labare 
Fida negant, quatit arma manus, torviimque coruſca 
Lumina ſcintillant, recaletque Oudnardia cæde. 
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Tuque 


Tuque O perge, Puer, terreſtria ſpargere 727 


Gaudia, non Superis indigna: parentibus ortas 
Eſſe Animas, vitæque recenti ſtamine miſtas 


Credo equidem, dum te famæ rapit ardor anhelus 
Ingenitus, * r in pectore e 


7 Hallam Coll Raga, Alum. 
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ACADEMIZA — 


To the KING. 


Y holy Ties to Majeſty Wenke 35 
To aid her glories, en 
The much-lov'd Granta in her faithful lay, 
Of GEORGE's fortunes ſhares the fated day. 
"Twas now, from FRED'RIC's ſoul ſhe caught the flame, 
Enrich'd her hundred arts with FRED RIC name, 
Or plan'd the riſing honors of his days 
In the fair leſſon of his Father's praiſe : 
And now, dejected bends beneath the throne, 
To ſpeak a Father's. feelings and her own, | 
Ill-fated Pringle hp rg: W's 
Nor future days, nor riſing honors. thine, _ 
And pale Britannia in one fad decree, = 
Loſt all She lov'd, — and all She hop'd i in thee. 
Oh! greatly form d for Empire's better part, 
To ſhape the manners, and inform the heart; pgs 
To bid Example raiſe the Moral high, EIT 
And lay the uſeleſs Storm of terrors by : 
To warm each Virtue with the kindlier ray, 
And the ſoft Sun-ſhine of domeſtic day 
Peace to thy Princely Shade — and on thy Stone 
Let this fad, faithful, gen rous Verſe be known: 
Britain ne'er felt a ſorrow ſo fincere, 
Or dropt a truer or more gen'ral tear. 


George Blount Fellow- Commoner of dt. John's College. 
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LUC TUN 


T tibi, ſiqua manet, Princeps, tellure repoſtos 

Ambitio, dabit Inferias pia turba tuorum, 
Queſtulque gemituſque; et mæſta voce ciebunt | 
FRED'RICUM : neque enim per opaca ſilentia moet 
Umbra ſubis triſtes infleta, ingloria manes. 

Te quoque Pierides (fi qua eſt ea Gratia) ane 8 
Mceſta cohors; tibi, parva, ſed hæc pia munera ſolvit, 
Nec premit indignas Muſa importuna querelas. 3 

Illa moræ impatiens et magni conſcia luctus 

Aut fletus incompoſitos in carmina fundit, * 
Diſcordeſque modos; (verba imperfecta reſorbet 
Immodicus dolor, et ſingultibus interrumpit:) 

Aut præmaturos ferali vincta Cupreſſo 

Excubat ante Rogos ; ibi ſertis buſta coronat 

Funereis, umbræque pios inſtaurat honores. 

Eia age, rumpe moras, lugubres præcipe cantus, 

Diva potens numerorum ! O!] ſi qua Elegeia fudit 
Exequiale melos, nunc O] miſerabile carmen 
Flebilior magnos Regum miſerata dolores 

Elicias; forſan ſocialis lacryma fletus 

Leniat Aud us Tx; fors et modulamine luctus 
Soletur miſeros, et corda oblita malorum. 

Viſa diu felix AUGUSTA! O Regia conjux, 

Regia dicta Parens|— At qualia dulce miniſtrent 
Carmina ſolamen, dum quicquid amabile, quicquid 
Egregium, moles jacet indiſcreta feretro ? 

Quippe ſui impatiens animus ſolatia ſpernit 

Impia, lætitiæ fugit illætabile murmur 

Indignans; nondum mens exſaturata dolorem 

Haurit inexpletum, luxuque indulget honeſto. 

Per Connubia læta, et felices Hymenæos 

Ire juvat miſeram, ſociæ per ſingula vitæ 

Gaudia: multa Viri virtus, multuſque recurſat 

Gentis honos animo, et Pietas, quæ plurima lucem 
Occiduam clauſit; tum Fata immitia deflet, 
Eternum deflenda ; imis ea ſenſibus hæret 

Flebilis ah | ſemper, placituraque ſemper Imago. | 
| H - Surge 


ACADEMIA: 1 


Surge age, lætitia que vaca; tibi credita fach 1 
| Gloria venturi, ſpes et ſurgentis lulu. 5 
Illa tibi in Patrias artes formanda juventu, enen, 
Dura rudimenta, et magni felicia/ Regn ii 
Omina; Sic GEOROf voluit dechvior'ztas. 
Et jam ſecurus fati, læterſque laborum, h: 
Tranquillus gemine Senior confinia s 
Reſpicit: hic circum placidos ſibi pandere cœlos 55 
Illic auſpiciis ſurgentem Heros paternis 
Creſcere laude nova, et felices ducere faſtos. 
FRED RIC UM interea memori ſub corde — 
Deflet, caſtigatque decoro gaudia luctuuu. 7 
Anglia læta tamen, nec tantæ præſcia cladis, * 

Felix prole virum ſecli decora alta futurs | wes Al 
Proſpexit; quanquam fati bis conſcia Tells 01 
Terrificis miſeram concuſſit motibus urbem: | 
Illa tamen Capiti ſecura, incredula care PE 
Canitiem ſeram et longos promiſerat annos. ; 2; 
Tuque adeo noſtris mitefcere neſeia votis | ha 
Impia Pax] Sic nos, fic demum in tuta 3 

: Hic Belli finis? quin jam crudehor armia SY 
Mors gravis incubuit, victoſque ulciſcitur boſtes. 
Illa ubi perculſam graffata impune per urbem 
Tot Proceres tulit, et Britonum fortiſſima fruſtra 
Pectora, venturique dedit mœſta omina fati; 
Majus adorta nefas, FREDERICUM numine kevo- 
Afflavit; furtim inſerpens furiale venenum 
Inſinuat late per venas, abditaque intus 
Spiramenta anime letali vulnere rumpit. 
Nequicquam Chymicæ Tormentum lene faville 
Elicuit ſuccos, vel quotquot Terra Galeno 
Auſpice fudit opes, medicaſque ſalubrior herbas: 
Major agit Deus; et terrenæ pondera molis 
Excutiens, animam ad cœlos raptavit ovantem. 

I Decus! I noſtrum, melioribus utere fatis; 

Sive per ætherias ſpatiere licentius auras, 


Luc russ. 
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Magna anima, et noſtri ridens inſignia luctus 
Funerez aſpicias ſolennia ludicra pompe; , _ 
Heroum ſeu læta chotos atque agmina jungas, 
Inter avos atavoſque : ibi ſurgit plurima Regum 
Progenies; ibi plena auguſtum in luce refulget 
BRUNSVICI genus, et Vinutum ſplendidus ardo. 


R Summer Coll Regal. Socius. | 


T non perpetils torpet confirics veterno 
Lingua, nec obſeſſis æternùm faucibus hæret 

Frigida: jamdudum Dolor alta ſilentia rupit, 
Sicca diu largis humectans lumina guttis. 
Squalenti luctus contriftat imagine terras 
Informis, gemituque frequens fine fine wy 
Integrat aſſiduas. Ol queis ſecurus in oris, 
O! ubi mærentum fugiam illætabile murmur, 
Dum noſtra illacrymans lugubri carmine Muſa 
Ter quater ingeminat FREDERICUM:— Perdidit illum, 
Perdidit ah | præceps ictu Libitina maligno. 

Tale pii funus FRED ERICH, qualis et olim 
Vita fuit. Quam non animus mutatus ab illo, 
Pacificas quondam qui non inglorius artes 
Excoluit ; ſtudio nuper qui blandus amico 
Lenia ftillavit dulcis medicamina lingue ! 
Continuo Pallor dum livida morte ſub #gra 
Triſtè ſedens ſuper ora exercet durus iniquum 
Per membra imperium, nihil Hic formidine leti 
Perculſus, vultu ſubridet dulce ſereno. 
Eoce anima indignans inviſs obſtantia circum 
Vitæ clauſtra micat, terrenaque vinc la refugit : 
Corporeæ impatiens anguſto limite molis 
Eſtuat, et raptim cœleſtis conſcia flammæ 
Ardet abire fuga, ſuperaſque evadere ad auras. 
AUGUSTA interea veſano turbida luctu 
Exanimis tenuit FREDERICI flebile corpus, 


Ipſa 


ACADEMLE CANTABRIGIENSIS 


I zpfa ah! flebilior; raptoque avulſa mee = 
Indoluit, Patriz caſus miſerata futuros. 
AUGUSTA infelix;"\quonam'” Te Carmine dicam? 
Carmine quo ſobolem ? Teque o quem blands bree 
Jam tollit gremio vitales Mater in auras ? 
Ah Puer infelix ! Felix hoc ſcilicet uno 
Munere, quòd (ſecurus adhùc, et amabilis — 
Venturi teneat mentem ignorantia luctùs! 
dect tu precipue, funeſta Britannia, carmen 
Quale — 7 — nulla Hæc * an 7 T 
Irrita faſtidit medicæ ſolatia Muſæ. 
| Uſque adeo plorat, regnet licet ipſe * ! 
GEORGIUS Angliacas; ſurgat licet altera wy 
Spes-miſerz, et paſsim teneros diffundat honores. 
Anglia, triſte ſolum, jam tandem ſupprime queſtus, 
Supprime, væ nimiùm generoſi prodiga lucts ! | 3 
Eia age, ſolve metum, Patria inclyta,. ſolve dolorem: 5 | 
Labentem Patriam dolor arguit. Aſpice Regem, 
Florentem imperio Regem | Puerum aſpice, qualem 
Gallia non jactet, nec Iberia ſperet alumnum | 
Ecce Puer nitens firmato pectore queſtus 167 
Reſpuit indignos: lacrymã non Ille pudenda 
Dedecorat vultum: pluſquam puerilia membra 
M aſcula agit virtus: quin exultantia corda 
Haurit amor Patriæ, et GEO ROI non degener ardor. 


Gulielmus WW, right Coll. Div. Johan. Alumn. 
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T. 

EEP, weep the Verſe! no more the Muſe inſpires 

Adieu her raptures | and farewel her fires ! 

The Muſes weep — with tear-ſwoln eyes, ; 

Mourning Death's royal facrifice, 
In conſort ſad around, 
They tread the hallow'd ground, 5 

Where Kings are buried and where Kings are crown'd. 

There 


. 


2 


LUCTUS. 


I. | 
There in woe's ſable ſhade deep-veil'd, in vain 
Poets or court, or hope, acceſs to gain 
Fruitleſs as joyleſs we invoke 
The Muſes feel like us the ſtroke ! 
Intrude not (ſay they) on 
This hallow'd ground, begone, 
We've heart-felt griefs and ſorrows of our own. 
„ 

O pompous houſe of Death! whoſe many a ſhrine 
Weeps human Nature ſoaring to Divine; | 
Why burſts the vault? Why gapes the tomb? 

To Heaven FRED'RIC's ſecond womb] 
There to Death's royal throne 
Could not the Muſe make known 

A Nation's tears would deluge with her own ? 

IV. 
Imperial houſe of Death! thy Genii weep 
Roya} Mortality intomb'd to keep; 
O could they triumph over Death, 
And joyful give a FRED RIC breath 

Thro Ages had he ſhin d 

The Darling of Mankind, | 
By nature for Britannia's bliſs defign'd. 

har 
But, O ye Muſes, O ye Genii, ſpate 
To dwell in tombs with Britain's ſad-loſt Heir: 
Heav'n's claim we never can deny, 
Equal to me or Royalty | 

Death's reſiſtlefs art 

Wings th' invenom'd dart 
Deep in a Prince's as a Peaſant's heart. 

* * 
Come then, ye Muſes, come from FRED'RIC's ſhrine ; 
Come, ſeek Apollo; teach us to divine;  _ 
Smile, ſhew the acts which Fame's proud Verſe 
Shall of her riſing GEORGE rehearſe : 


I 3 The 


AcADREM LX CANTABRIGIENSIS 


The Grandfire's full-blown Name, 
The Father's fair-bloom'd Fame, 41 
Will kindle Virtue's — flame. 
VII. : 
As, when a branch is lopp'd, the Engliſh Oak 


Not trembles, but yet groans at ev'ry ſtroke; 
Deep-rooted ſov reign tree! it weeps 


Its loſs, but Majeſty ſtill keeps: 
So Britain's Monarch wears 
A Majeſty in tears, : 
Mov'd tho the Parent, all the King appeans | 
VIII. 
O ſooth, Britannia, ſooth his anguiſh'd mind $1 
The private heart-throbs to recluſe confin'd : 
Bare, O bare thy bleeding heart, . . 


Social Grief's ſoft balm impart. ; 
In FRED'RIC's GEORGE we'll find 
A King to bleſs mankind ; 
"Twas GEORGE's plan ate on FREDRIC's mind. 
IX. 


As the pale Poplar, which the lofty Fine 
With ſocial ſhoots was kindly wont to join; 
The Pine from her embraces torn 
Widdow'd beholds a ſcene forlorn: 
So fair AUGUST A's mind. 
For ſocial bliſs deſign d, | 
Weeps, Solitude,. thy dreary waſte now left behind, 
X. 50. 
As the Time-daring Cedar lofty rears: ... 
Her head immortal; knows no {elf-felt fears; 
Yet in her kind'red Cypreſs'grove 
When falls the tree, ſhe weeps with love: 
So England's Cedar bow'd, 
(A Nation's heart was mov d) 
When the tall Cypreſs fell thro all the grove belov'd. 
Com- 


LUCTUS. 
XI. 
Game I heard in London's royal Burſs 
To her pale Patrons the fad tale rehearſe; 
Nor Sea's ſwell'd rage, nor Wind's wild roar, 
Nor triumphs of the Rock-girt ſhore, 
Did ever there diſplay | 
Such heart-deep-ſunk Diſmay 
In FREDRIC Fleets, Trade, Hope itſelf, ſeem'd et away. 
XII. 
On Cam and Iſis Fame's deep murmurs roll'd ; 
Science all-trembling heard the tale unfold ; 
Dejection bow'd the hoary head; | 
Joy from the jocund boſom fled ; 
Arts ſicken d; Nature beat 
To filent Woe's retreat; | 
The Graces and the Muſes left their beſt-lov'd ſeat; | 
XIII. 
Tragic Melpomene ſlow-pac'd her ſiſter led 
Calliope, immortalizing Virtue fled; 
Heark! Polymnia's chants engage! 
Clio's Hiſtory's fair page 
Makes ſweet Thalia mute; 


Nor breathes Euterpe's flute; 


Unſtrung, Terpſichore, is thy golden lute. 
XIV, 
And yet our Bards their feeble ſtrength eſſay; 
Labour Grief's tribute uninſpir'd to pay; 
Tho vain invok d each Muſe's Name, 
They own, fair Gratitude, thy claim, 
The debt to FRED'RIC's ſhrine; 
To GEORGE the tow'ring Pine; 
And to-Thee, GEORGE, the Oak erſt held divine. 


Philip Bennet M. A. Fellow of Magdalen College. 
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OW ſhall the weeping Muſe in artleſs lays 

Deſcribe fair Albion 's grief, or FRE DRI praiſe? 
How ſhall the Muſe in penſive numbers tell, 
How Albion Jov'd, how he untimely fell? 
As ſome fair flow'r of beauteous May the pride, 
With richeſt tints in Iris colours dy d, 
Pluck d by rude hands its vivid glow reſigus, 
And languid on its parent earth reclines; 
Such Britain was thy hapleſs Prince's fate, 
Mature and deck d with all the Pomp of ftate ; 
Who ſoon, too ſoon alas reſign d his breath, 
Smote by the rude, the iron hand of Death. 
Alike imperious Death extends his reign, 
O'er ſcepter d Monarchs or the humbler Swain; 
He makes the mighty bend, the proud obey, 
To pow'r unſeen, and mightier far than they; 
His potent arm bids Kings their Crowns reſign, 
And purpled Majeſty to duſt incline,; 
Beneath his hand all ſons of earth decay, 
As vapours dying at the morning Sys... 
But Virtue daughter of the radiant ky, 
Riſes ſublime above Mortality; 
Freſh in eternal bloom the heavenly Maid, 
Shines bright in never-fading youth array'd, 
Securely bids the virtuous and the brave 
Deſpiſe the ſhort-liv'd triumphs of the Grave. 


7 Paget M. A. Fellow of king $ Callege 


LUCTUS. 


OT to condemn what heav'n's beheſt decreed 
Sorrowing I mix the plaintive choir among, 
And catch adventurous the oaten reed, 
To ſooth my pitious plight in Doric ſong. 
| II. 
The heart with deadly melancholy fraught 
Attempts in vain the balm of peace to find; 
Till each crude anguiſh ripens into thought, 
And ftrong expreſſion frees the teeming mind. 
nm. 
The artleſs murmurs of ſincere diſtreſs, 
If right I deem, not unmelodious flow, 
Nor lays leſs rough than Attic tongues expreſs : 
Nature joins elegance to heart-felt woe. 
IV. 
I've Dirges read, the meed of hapleſs ſwains, 


Of Orpheus, mournful bard ! who erſt could move 


The ſtubborn breaſt of Dis; ſuch were the ftrains ! 
Such was the force of conſtant woe, and love! 
8 
Darkling ſad Philomel is heard to mourn, 
And ſweetly modulate each ſwelling note; 
She pours her ſoul in ſong, all as a thorn 
Softens the muſic of her bleeding throat. 
VI. 
Ah wretched ſwain! Ah me I vainly dream! 
Not mine is Philomel's, or Orpheus skill; 
Ill ſuits the richly- decorated theme 
Diſcordant oaten ſtraw, or ſhepherd's quill. 
F 
The lowly muſe not ſoars for lofty phraſe, 
Nor raſhly dares ſublimer ſtrains rehearſe; 
Ah could ſhe hope to build immortal praiſe ! 


Then FRED'RIC, ſubje& meet, ſhould grace her verſe: 


ba K 


Thee 
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Thee FRED'RIC, Thee the ſympathizing ſtreams, 
Fountains, and trick ling rills, and rapid floods, 
Thee Cam, Thee Iſis, Thee mrand ring Thames 7 
Lament, re-murmuring to the murmuring woods, 
| welt” es 
To Ocean they convey the grief-ſteep'd theme, 
Tis FREDERIC demands their ev'ry tear; 
The ſun-parch'd meads deny d the wonted ſtream 
No 1 more the — robe ſhall wear. 


Ye conſcious flow rs erſt gallng fair recline 
Your wither'd heads, primroſe, or vialet blue, 
Or amaranthus, or pale jeſſamine, 7431 
Or tulip ſtreak d with many a varied hue: 
XI. 
No more ſhall ptimroſe ſweet, or violet blue, 
Or tulip gay, or amaranthus bloom, 
Save where with cypreſs, where with pious yew 
Proud they aſpire to deck our FRED RIC's tomb, 
XII. 
Great advocate of fair Aſtraa's' HY J 
Of ſcience, trade, and peaceful arts the d 4 
What tho nor din of popular applauſe, 
Nor Pæans loud for Thee the concaye rend: 
XIII. 
A nobler praiſe was thine; ambition's flood 
To ſtem, while others trod the path of fame; 
In Thee ſhone ev'ry grace, and ey'ry good, 
The husband, father, friend, and patriot flame: 
XIV. 
But death nor ſpares the virtuous, nor the brave, 
He early bade Marcellus meet his doom, 
Alike the fatal ſummons of the grave 
Awaits the hope of Albion, as of Rome, 
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'LUCTVS. 


XV. 
80 Heav'n ordains w=but if Marcellus dead 
Each Roman cheek with many a tear bede ws; 
Well may Britannia droop her aching head, 
For oh! tis her's a PREDERIC to loſe. 


M illiam Hirſt B.A. of St. Peter's College. 
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Georgius Baker A.M, Coll. Regal. Soc. 
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OES then ſo ſoon all human glory fade? 

The ſtream of life ſo ſtain d with ſorrow flow ? 
And, midſt the verdure of the olive ſhade, 
The baleful cypreſs circle GEORGE's brow ? + 

Such the ſuggeſtions, of diſtemper'd care; 

From balmy ſleep, from tears I ſought relief: 

No ſleep refreſhing came, nor ſoft'ning tear, 5 
The vulgar ſolace of a mod' rate grief: 

Io my weak limbs till wearied nature brought 

Of broken ſlumbers the uncertain aid; 

Then mimick fancy took the place of thought, 

And FRED'RIC's loſs with lengthen d care ſurvey d. 

Urg'd on by anguiſh, o'er each ſacred grave 

Of Princes ſnatch'd from empire, now I rove; 

Where William ſafe from the inconſtant Wave, 

Or Henry happy i in his father's love, __ 

Or Arthur raviſh'd from the bridal bed, 
And later Henry ſtill lamented, reſt; 

Some ſad idea, from each hallow'd dead, 

Crowds with freſh woe, and. fills my lab ring breaſt.  - 
Still eager of the fruit that ſorrow yields, ; 
On fancy's pinions born I wing my way, i 5 * erde 

Far to that weſtern iſle, whoſe. coru- clad fields 
Riſe in the midſt; and * Sceafull's highth difplay. 
Three lofty Empires ſunk in deep deſpair 
Thence views Britannia ; all her wide domain : 
No thought of empire now relieves her care, 
Scenes of paſt glory but augment her pain. 
« Unhappy realms”; with falt ring ſpeech ſhe ſid, 
« E'er while the forctioft i in the liſt of fame, 
« Soon is your joy, and boaſted beauty fled, 
« Which only _ ſecure on FRED RIC name. 


A mountain in = Ite of Man, from hae —— — and Ireland 


« The 


may be ſeen on a clear day. 
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4 The kneeling prieſt now weeps before his God; 
te Speaks the mute ſenate in heart-heaving ſighs; 
« The virgins faint with grief's oppreſſive load; 
« And trembling infants join ill-boding cries. 


And well his death ſuch genuine forrow brings, 


« Wide as the reach of his exalted mind; 

« Who like an Angel ſpread his healing wings, 

« A facred refuge to protect mankind. 
Never did ſickneſs pine, or want complain, 


« But, prompt to fave, he firetch'd his lenient hand; 


« Indulgent patron of Art's buſy train; 
« Friend to fair Science, and her honour'd band. 
« *Midſt the mild bleſſings of domeſtic. joy, 
« In ev'ry part with equal grace he ſhone : 
« When public ſafety was his grand employ, 
« His, and a People's welfare were but one. 
« Such merit carly ſpurn'd ignoble clay : 
See] Edward, like in virtue and in fate, 
« Hails him the foremoſt in the realms of day 
cc Of thoſe bleſs d ſaints, who guard the Britiſh ſtate. 


« Ceaſe then, my ſons, your fruitleſs grief forbear: 


Tune ev'ry note to GEORGE ſacred name; 


« BRUNSWICK's bright race ſhall own HIS royal care, 


« And greatly emulate their FATHER $ fame.” 


Reb. + Richardſon B. A. of Renmgaval College. 
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ER levi Ss - ES reducit, 

Veris at ſordet facies Britannis; 

Nil placet collis, nitida aut virenti 
Voallis amictu: 

Pone me, languens ubi luget amnis 


Murmure, et nigra nemus horret umbra, 
Hic mihi, mollis lyra, luctuoſum 


Præcipe carmen. 
L 
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Ergo te; noſtrur deous atque cura, 
Urget æternus ſopor 7-ari colummam 
Patriæ axcelſam- pede mor iniqus 

Proruit audax?' 
Corda ſingultu, nheque jam dolori 


Sit modus noſtro; en ablit doloris 


Occidit fers' FRED RRIc US @vo-. 

Flebilis, mulls periturus; alm 

Indole inſignis, placidique morum 
4100 Simplicitate. 

Ille non altum genus aut inane 

Nomen oſtentans, pietate-princeps 


Splendid? evaſit; diadema virtus 


Detulit illi. 
Ingemens rerum columen ſuarum 
Rure mercator latet, ac inertem 
— — 
ed en Wirten Princeps, 


Patre, ſopitas renovat querelas 


Orbus; et ſtillat vidus recenti 


Sanguine vulnus. 
Quæ tua luſit recubans in umbra 


Muſa, te raptum gemebunda plorat, 


Debita ſpargens lacrymà atque grato 


Carmine buſtum. 


Beilby Porteus Coll. Chriſi Alumnus. 


LUCTUS. 
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Ax d es Trerpyow 6dVgeo, ein ds warm 
'Qs aryanmos tlw, NoQvenipes Ws D W. 
Agxers dv5nvov, irs, Thos dgxers Maoas 
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Abuse rus Ovanos WiluesCere wb I Ia auge 
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Tho. Hopper Div. Pet. Coll. Alumn. 


LUCT US. 
RASENTIT ſubitura novos natura dolores; 
Et ſigna irati dant elementa Dei. 

Vidimus intremuiſſe ſolum, et vaga flumina late 
Deſeruiſſe ſuos expatiata ſinus. s 

Ergo Anglis tantum infligis, Parca aſpera, vulnus ? 
Tantane vindictæ ſunt monumenta tuz ? 

Pcenarum exhauſtum ſatis eſt — O parce Britannis ! 
Quoſque dies nato demſeris, adde Patri. 


Thomas Rogerus Duqueſne A.M. Coll. Regal, Socius. 
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Fleetwood Churchill Aulæ Clar. Alumnus. 
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ACADEMIA CANTABRIGGIENSIS 


WAY, fantaſtic Joys of human race, | 

Low Cares of gold and grandeur, pow'r and places 
Whether with titles, ſtrings, ye win the vain, 
Or ſtrike the giddy with your tinſel train, 
Or in ſome Ammon, panting for a name, 
Rouze all the fierceneis of ambition's flame | | 
Can ye, weak Triflers! when the freezing blood 
No more thro' purpled channels pours it's flood, 1 
Deck with it's velvet veil of damask dye 
The lip, or lend new luſtre to the eye, 
Or thro' th' entangled texture of the brain 
Call one idea to its ſeat again ? * 

Thoughts dark as theſe o ercaſt my — a 

As near the place, where FRED RIC lay enſhrin d, 
I fate, and wept: when ſudden to my fight 
Fair Virtue, all in robe of waving white, 
Burſt forth : no lively look, no graceful glance, 
Brighten'd her features: loſt in penſive trance 
Long o'er the tomb ſhe paus d; then with a ſigh 
Roll'd the full orb of her majeſtic eye, 
And ſtarting from her dream, — Such pangs, ſhe cry d, 
Shot thro' my heart when laurel'd Edward dy'd; 
Or when with flow'rs the graſſy turf I dreſs d, 
Which ſpread-it's verdure o'er my Henry's breaſt. 
Yet of the choſen few I gave to ſhare 
From earlieft times my tutelary care, 
None in the dawn of op'ning youth diſclos'd 
Manners more mild, affections more compos'd, 
Than Thou, lamented Shade! — as Reaſon taught 
Her firſt faint light to glimmer on thy thought, 
Pleas'd I obſerv'd each beam of merit break, 
Ere o er the gloſſy vermil of thy cheek 
Crept the ſlow-fpringing down: I call'd thee mine; 
And for thy brows oft wreath'd the regal twine, 
Rapt with fond hopes to ſee thee on thy race 
Reflect each manly art, imperial grace, 


Which | 


Which ſoften'd in Auguſtus lawleſs ſway, 
And round Aurelius caſt each milder ray. | 
How chang'd, how fad the ſcene! what Poet now 
Shall with the warmth of bright conception glow ; 
Or who, quick-glancing on the mental ſtore, 
In the juſt sketch the moral beauty pour ? 
O Thou, in whom Love breath'd his pureſt fire, 
And touch'd with ev'ry tender, chaſte deſire, 
What did '{t Thou feel; fair Mourner | in thy heart 
Relentleſs Sorrow fix d her keeneſt dart: 
Elſe whence that languid poſture of deſpair, 
That ſigh, and muſing melancholy air, 
That ſudden ſtart, wild ſhriek, as Death's cold hand 
Loos'd the well- woven tye of Hymen's band ? 
GEORGE wept : while Britain's guardian Genius near 
Pond'ring reclin'd his head, then drop'd a tear. 
Ye Tyrants, Chiefs! in arms who madly ſhone, 
Or who in gloomy grandeur fill'd a throne, 
See all your glories, triumphs vaniſh'd | vain 
The trophy d arch, wrought marble, gorgeous fane : 
The column, down whoſe ſides your deeds enroll'd 
Blaz'd in effulgent lines of letter d gold, 
Sinks in the duſt: in vain the crumbling ore 
A crouded liſt of conquer'd countries bore. 
Fools | who on pow'r's polluted baſe could raiſe 
Vile mould'ring monuments of venal praiſe: 
Unleſs I dignify each action, Fame 
Wafts but an empty bubble of a name. 
O! could'ſt Thou, FRED'RIC, ſpring once more to light, 
And dart thro' dim futurity thy fight, 
And ſee each excellence, which once was thine, 
Diffuſing all it's radiance thro' thy line: 
When Science, at ſome GEORGE's mild command, 
Shall ſhow'r her Attic near o'er the land; 
Religion to all minds her fires diſpenſe, 
And warm to nobleſt deeds the ſocial ſenſe; 


Commerce 


AcAD]ZEMIXE CANTABRIGIENSIS 


Commerce exulting ſoar with wings diſplay d, 7 

While the broad main grows black beneath her ſhade. . : _ 
More I had heard; when ſtreaming from the skies 

A vapour {wept the viſion from my eyes. 


Thomas Nevih M.A. Fellow of Jeſus College. 


MBRAE merenti, Melpomene | ſacra 
Perſolve ; cantus præcipe lugubres; _ 
Et flens coronam necte gratam, - 
Triſte decus ] tumulo recenti. 
O! ſi quis orci clauſtra recludere 
Indigna poſſet, ſidere pulchrior 
Vel nunc adeſſes, Chare Prin cep“! 
Deliciz columenque ple. 
Te, Te, Parentem poſtulat Anglia 


Dilecta quondam, Pieridum chorus 


Mzrens ademptum plorat, ipſæ 
Præſidio viduantur artes. 


Te ſpreta virtus poſcit amabilem, 


Dolenſque quærit quo videat parem, . 
Parcaſque preſs voce culpans, 
Invidet immeritum ſepulchro. 
Poſt fata vivis — mors nec ahenea 
Totum perempti abſorbuit, altera 
Pars floret æternum, favenſque 
Arcibus ætheriis recumbit. 
His Tu ſuperbus ſedibus inſidens 
Gentem benigno lumine proſpicis, 
Velleſque rurſus ferre vitam, 
Dum populo redigas ſalutem. 
Hic cernis æquo numine GEORGIUM | 
Dantem Britannis jura volentibus : 
Hic ordines pulchros dierum, 
BRUNSWICIEZ dominante ſceptro. 


C. Sparrow Coll. Div. Johan, Alumnus. 
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7. Oles Coll. Regal. Alumn. 
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IN TUMULUM PRINCIPIS. 


IRARIS niveis nutantia ſaxa columnis, 


Hoſpes, et exſculptum, Qui tenet ima, virum ? 
Quid fi animum, moreſque pios, et pectora noſſes; 
PeQtora, Phidiaci non imitanda manu! 
Non hunc ſanguinei pellexit gloria campi, 
Non falſo armorum lumine ftrinxit honos. 
Quz decuere Hominem, novit, Quæ Principis artes; 
Quid fibi, quid Patria debuit ipſe ſuæ 
Magnus in imperiis — regeret quis dignior orbem? 
Jura daret populis, Qui fibi jura dedit! 

Notus erat pietate, et notus amore ſuorum, 
Angligenùm Princeps nomine, mente Parens. 
Sed quid opus titulis, vel ſculpto marmore? Cœlum 

Eſt tumulus, cineres Anglia, ut urna, tenet. 
Ritè tamen luctus pia vectigalia ſolve 
Manibus: hæc peragens vota, Viator, abi. 


« Quos Parca immitis ſecuit de Principis ævo, 
« Ut Regi adjiciat mitior illa, dies. 

N c Et quanto hic citius terras Britonaſque reliquit, 

« GEORGIUS ut tanto ſerius aſtra petat. 


7. Harris Coll. Regal. Alumn. 
A 


AcADEMIX CANTABRIGIENSIS 


AILI chearful. parent of the inſant ſpring, 
enn po 
Renewing nature, as in carly Prime, 5 
When firſt in Paradiſe ſhe play'd at large 

Her virgin fancies; now adorns _ .. 


Her ſmiling face with each freſh-op ning charm, | 


That waits on youth: nor doth thy quick ning breath 


Alone delight; nor yet the noon-tide walk, 

Thro' Granta's budding groves; nor ſunny bank, 
Where firſt from out the moſs the violet rears 
Her fragrant purple : far ſuperior joys, 

Each vernal joy is improving, here await. . 

My ſolitude, if fitting of ſuch name 

It haply may be deem'd ; for Science here, 
Daughter of white-rob'd Peace and fair Content, 
Attends my ſtep, and kindly with me hold 
Exalting converſe ; whilſt playing on before 
Hope ſpreads her painted wing, and with it hides 
Each fad unſightly ſcene : nor does the Muſe 
Sometimes forget her pleaſing aid to lend |; 

Tho' uninvok d; een now methinks I. feel 

The tuneful impulſe, but the crouding 
Solicit diverſe, and with rival ſuit - 

Her pref rence court; Love prompting bids * frame 
Th' impaſſion'd ſonnet, to excite his fares - 

In fair Eliza's breaſt ; Spripg's trim array 

Her fancy ſtrikes with images, that form 

Numbers unſought, and voluntary move 

The facil lay; Britannia's peaceful throne + 

Fill'd with the beſt of Kings, and ſome time hence, 
But Heav'n prolong that time, to be reſigu d 

To ſuch a Prince, as merit's ſelf would make 

Her kingdom's heir, provokes her now to build 

The patriot verſe, and raiſe to higher ſtrains 


* e 0 . 


But 


| LUVCTYVU 8. 1112 
But ah! what means this evil boding gloomm 
This horrid damp, that chills my heart with fear? -- 
Ah! wherefore fade away in early bloom | 
The promis d honors of the riper year? - 
Why eee eee 
That erſt my ſoul to heedlefs tranſport led ? 
Why, like the airy ſweets of tracelefs dreams, 


Too well alas! the dire event I ween, | 
That ſtrikes its bane thro" nature's fick'ning frame. 
Too well th' event is in the portent ſeen, _ ' 
To need the doleful tale of ling ring Fame. 

Diſaſtrous change l what doth it now avail, 
That Britain once a matchleſs Prince could boaſt? - 
What boots the joy, that forrow doth entail; ; 
The joy, that's render d dear but to be loſt? 7 
Rage on grim Death, thy triumph ill oncreals, 

Nor leave us in deſpite à bliſs to oP | 
Give us at once a merciful releaſe - 
From ev'ry comfort, and compleat our woe. 

For what's the higheſt pleafure man attains, 
But a ſweet pledge of miſery at beſt? : 
If ſoon as e er his paſſions once it gains, 
Malicious Fate then tears it from his breaſt. 

The flatt'ring Hope, the gayly gilded hour, 
With all the joys in health and plenty found, 
Serve only but to give Affliction pow'r, | 
And add the ſcourge Regret to gall its wound. 

How weak's the thread, on which our lives depend? 
And oh!] how like to that are Pleaſure's ties ? 

A hair, a breeze, the deareſt life may end ; 
And that draw tears into a thouſand eyes. 

Forgive, O Heav'n | gainſt Thee our mad complaints 
And Thou, O Prince! with our ſelf-fondneſs bear; 

In that we envy Thee the blifs of Saints, 
And wiſh Thee here a mortal crown to wear. 


Are all my peace-born, fancied comforts fled?  ' 


| 


ACADEMIZ CANTABRIGIENSIS 


Our higheſt glory, and our greateſt friend, ' 
In thy untimely death, we loſt bemoan ; 
Bemoan each virtue fitted to defend 


A kingdom's welfare, and adorn:a throne. 
Tho' what's our loſs, who but at diſtance caught 


His ftreaming love in its diffuſive courſe, 


Compar'd with theirs, who took its pureſt draught, 
And drank it freſhly flowing from its ſource ? 

To You, from whoſe embraces He was torn, 

His own dear Offspring, and his dearer Wife, 
Heav'n chiefly gave to taſte, and :doom'd to mourn 
Each tender gift that ſweetens private life. 

But deep-felt anguiſh burſts the ſigh in vain; 

In vain we ſhed Affection's fondeſt tear; 
For ſighs and tears will bring him back again 
No more than Virtue could ſecure him here. 

Such ſorrow more denies, than proves our love, 
Whilſt thus our common miſery it ſhows ;* | 
For if Concern can reach the .Realms above, 

He'll feel it in his Friends, and Country's woes, 

Then let us ſtrive'Grief's tumults to ſuppreſs, 
And Death of all his tyranny diſarm ; 

Implore kind Heay'n our ſuff rings to redreſs, 
And ſend ſome pledge of Fate's relenting arm. 

And ſee, emerging from amidſt the blaze 
Of yonder op'ning cloud, Britannia beams 
On my enliven d foul a gladſom ray 
Of Conſolation; and een now behold 
As bent on ſoothing Purpoſe and to greet 
My ears with mildeſt utt'rance, ſhe deſcends. 

« Forbear, my Son, to wail or blame the ſtroke, 
« Which Heav'n, in wiſdom or in anger, ſends 
« T” afflit mankind : nor in deſpair ſurmiſe 
« Thy Country's welfare, my peculiar charge, 

« With its chief bleſſing loſt; for yet, e en yet 
« Enough of comfort ſtill remains to calm 


« The 
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« The ſwelling tide of anguiſh, that o'erflows 
Each Briton's eye; could they from thence remove 
« The dark'ning film that intercepts the view 

ce Of future bliſs; but I with virtual touch 


Will ſtrengthen thy weak fight, and to thy ken 


ce Lay ope a ſcene of Ages far remoy'd 

« In Time's expanſe ; as erſt from Eden's height 

« Adam beheld, when Michael firſt had purg d 

« His viſual nerve with Euphraſie and Rue, 

« And from the Well of Life three drops inſtill'd. 
« Behold the veil by nature plac'd to bound 

ce All human foreſight, now upriſing quick 

« To Heav'n's high vault, lets in upon thy ſenſe 

« Prepar'd to bear the view, a lucid train 

« Of many bright ſucceeding years ftretch'd out 

« In fair perſpective; firſt ſurvey the tract 

« To its far diſtant verge, which GEORGE's life 

« Fills up illuſtrious ; onward now extend 

« Thy lengthen'd gaze, and ſee, where juſt advanc d 

« To manhood's prime, my darling Prince aſcends 

« The Britiſh throne ; ſurviving ſtill in Him 

ce Behold each royal virtue deem'd as loſt. 

« With his lamented Sire: behold what days, 

« What happy days are thence continu'd down 

« To late poſterity, e er Time's extreme 

« Bounds the vaſt ſcene, and terminates thy view. 


Thomas Cole of Queen's College. 
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Lo crus. 


OLA quidem ut meruit flevit Dea mater Achillem; 


Sed tamen indoluit Græcia tota ſimul: 
Marcellumque Maro celebravit carmine digno 
Solus; ſed cuncti non dolutre minds. 
Sic, quamvis alium poſcis, FREDERICE, Maronem, 
Atque rog ant grandes funera magna modos: 
Sit tamen exili fas Te celebrare Camcenz, 
Quique aberit verſu, fit pietatis honos: 
Nam neque per tumulos ſparguntur lilia ſola, 
Szpe ſed exiguis eſt violiſque locus. 
Jam Grantæ inſueto languet mœrore juventus; 
Nec jactata juvant dogmata priſca ſeni: 
Jamque olim lacrymas qui dedecus eſſe putavit, 
Ipſe decus lacrymis nunc ſuperare putat; 
Jam deſiderium memorat doctrina querelis, 
Nulla querela licet fat memorare poteſt. 
Nec docti ſoli Te, Princeps maxime, lugent; 
Quis potuit meritum non didiciſſe tuum ? 
En] luget Foſſor; fimplex en! luget Arator; 
Aut nulla, aut Paſtor triſtia ſola canit. 
Te vel dura dolent extinctum pectora Naute ; 
__ Immotumque ſua mors tua, Magne, movet. 
At Patriz quantum manet, heu! Commercia damnum, 
Chara Tibi ; quoniam Patria chara fuit. 
Urbem habitans plorat, quod eras Tuque urbis amator ; 
Rura colens, quoniam ruris amator eras. 
Laudibus extollunt variis, ſed: laudibus, omnes. 
Namque fatis cuivis, quod celebraret, erat. 
Nec modo Principibus, Princeps, virtute præibat; 
Civibus at, Civis, Patribus atque, Pater. 
Sano Conjugii vinclo renovavit honorem, 
Fecit et exemplo ſanctius eſſe ſuo. 
At meritum hoc par eſt vobis, AUGUSTA, duobus; 
Dilexiſſe, ſuum, Te meruiſſe, tuum. 
Ah! nimium infelix, geminoque indigna dolore, 
Et Patriæ caſum flere, tuumque ſimul. 


Nulla 
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Nulla Tibi, fateor, miſeræ ſolamina reſtant; 
Culpa foret, tantum non doluiſſe virum. 
At nos ſolatur Juvenis virtute paterna, 
Cui Libertatis creſcit avitus amor. 
Solatur Patriam, quòd, quanto ſurgit in annos, 
Tanto, AUGUSTA, magis Teque Patremque refert. 
Aureus effulſit fic ramus, eoque revulſo, 
Sic quoque ſuccreſcens aureus alter erat. 


Jul. Pilgrim Coll, Div. Johan. Alumnus. 
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UNK was the ſolemn taper's ſickly glare, 
Serene the night and ſilent all the air, 

The ſullen drum, the cannon's pauſing roar, 

And the funereal knell were heard no more; 

When I repair'd with a religious dread 

To the dim manſions of the Royal Dead, 

And trod the vaulted ground by Cynthia's light 

Thro' ſtory d windows glimm'ring on the fight. 

There as in Henry's awful dome I ſtray d. 

With Fancy's eye I ſaw each facred ſhade +. 

Start from the ſhrowd, ſhake off th' incumb'ring duſt, 

And animate each venerable buſt. 

Saw ſable Edward's Genius, ſtill ** 4 

By Britons, hover o'er his pond'rous ſword ; _ 

And Henry terror-plumi'd his falchion wield 

Stern as in Agincourt's immortal field, 

But ſoon from thence with trembling ſteps I turn 

To vent my grief o'r that lamented urn; | 

Which moiſt with Britain's ſorrow, now contains 

The Parent's, Husband's, FREDERIC's lov'd remains. 

« Ah Prince,” I cry'd, while pity fill'd my eye, 

« FREDERIC, endear'd by. ev'ry ſocial tye, 

« When late I ſaw Thee drop a tender tear 

« Of feeling ſympathy on Julict's bier, 


« And 
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« And heard thy youthful train with ſighs confeſs 

« Humane Compaſſion at her feign'd diſtreſs; 

« How little thought I what a fatal blow 

« Would ſoon give cauſe for undiſſembled woe; 

« That we in fad proceſſion ſoon ſhould join, 

« And the next fun ral obſequies be thine. 

« No longer now in Kew's or Cliveden's grove 

cc That pratt'ling Train ſhall with Thee ſportive rove, 

« No more their ſtories ſhall thy walks beguile, 

« Nor Thou repay thoſe ſtories with a ſmile, 

« Nor view their eyes, and with a kiſs declare 

« Thou ſee'ſt their Mother, thy AUGUSTA, there. 
« And oh |: thou Partner of his happieſt hour, 

« Thou widow” d Fair, a Partner now no more, 

« AUGUSTA, late what tranſports fill'd thy breaſt, 

« Bleſs'd-in thy Conſort, in thy Children bleſt ! 

« On downy feet each golden moment flew, 

« Rich with ſuch love as earlieſt Ages knew; 

« Thy envy'd Palace with ſuch bliſs was crown'd 

ce As is in Palaces but rarely found; 

« Such bliſs as ev'n the nymphs of rural plains 

« Experience rarely with their cottage ſwains. 

« But now ' — 

While thus I mourn'd, an undulating light 
Swift-darting thro the fane diſpers d the night; 
Each pillar bow d, each ſculptur'd ſtatue ſhook, 
And from the hollow vault theſe accents broke. 

« Grieve not for me, but yield to Heav'n's beheſt ; 
te J feel the ſigh that heaves my Conſort's breaſt ; 

« But know ſuch virtue never can deſpair, 
« Bleſs'd with my Childrens love and Father's care: 
« A Husband's loſs that Father ſhall ſupply, 
« Thoſe Children train'd beneath her forming eye, 
« Shall well their Grandfire's tenderneſs repay, 
cc The fav'rite theme of ev'ry Britiſh lay. | 
h P « Nor 


nnn 
ce Nor think that thou ſhalt ſee the drathleſs Mes 


cc Of Britain, blotted from the rolls of Fame; Menu af? 
« Ev'n when the laſt ſad duties ſhall be pad 4 © Ma 
« In theſe arch'd iſles to GEORGE's hottout'd: Glee 
« Another GEOR'GE fhall then, en then impart 
ce Rekindling tranſports to each loyal heart; * 
« Thro' dark Futurity my raviſh* d eyes 
« View other Edwards, Henries,” 'Villiains der 
« I ſee, I ſee the blooming Train advance, 1 
« The pride of Britain, and the' dread of Frans, 
« Bards yet unborn their praiſes ſhall — | 
« Alike in Senates and in Fietds renown'd, * 
« Fair Freedom's throne they dauntleſß ſhall Malt | 
« And rule with ſov reign Nod the fubje&t Main. 

« Then Britain ſhall with grateful joy embrace, — 
e The darling Youths, and view her FREDERIC'S race | 
« To all their great Forefathet's fame aſpire; RK! 
« Nor, when ſhe views the Sons, forget the Sie 


2 — cc C. 
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AMDUDUM nullas, inter gratiflima pacis 
Otia ſecuræ, proſpexerat Anglia clades: 
Quippe nec Hiſpanas invaſum navita claſſes 

Portubus exibat, neque propugnacula Galli 
Tentabat miles. Fortuna ſeverior urget, 
Quam ſi conflictu periiſſent mille carinæ, 
Aut in Flandriacis heroum exercitus Ahn | 
Occubuiſſet agris. Lacheſis fit acerbior Anglis, 
Quam rigidus Mavors, aut exitialis Enyo. 

Te, Princeps, flebo triplici diademate caſſum: 
An vos, O Soboles! An tu, meœſtiſſima Conjunx, 
Tu miſeranda magis? Non pervolitabitis una 
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Mirantes populos, et feftas amplids urbes ; 
Non iterum plauſu ſolito Vos veſtra 1 
Excipient; riſus dabitur non ore venuſtos 


Cum blandis iterare jocis: riſuſque jocoſque, 


Tam pariles animos, tam fauſtos nuper amores 
Nunc mors æternùm, poterat que ſola, revellit. 
Quid ſi non litui clangor, non horrida cordi 
Caſtra, nec armatam cireum fervere juventam, 
Fraternaſque acies ? at magnis quzque benigni 
Indiciis animi, factis at quæque decoris 
Nobilitata dies. Affulſerat omnis adulto 
Virtutum nitor ille Viro: ſuccedere tandem 
Dignus erat regnis, et laudi. pene Parentis. 
Sic ſata proſpicieng/ jam maturiſſima falci 
Ruſticus, expectat rupturas horrea meſſes, 
Congeriemque auri, vaguumque laboribus ævum. 
It meſſum cantang— - heu} rubigine tactos, 
Sulphureove ſtu i Imine culmos. 
Szpe importuna fugiens FRED ERIC us ab aula 
Se ſibi reddebat, cure ſtudioſus agreſtis, 
Hortorumque — Dehine pictis cum floribus horti 
Sint O! ſint odio, quorum inſidioſa voluptas 
Hoc decus eripuit, Patriamque his fletibus opplet. 
Attamen, O Britones, quos non ſæviſſima fregit 
Bellorum rabies, fletus ne frangat inanis; 
Reſpicite egregiam, ſurgentia Lumina, ſtirpem: 
GEORGIUS alter adeſt — Nee degener Ille, ſed ardet 
BRUNSVICI generis puerili in pectore virtus. 
MaRe animi, Patri ſpes O rediviva labantis ! 
Quantus Avus nunc eſt, qualis Pater ante, memento ; 
Teque pari famæ, paribuſque aecinge triumphis. 


Clemens Boehm Aulæ de Clare Socio-Commendalis. 
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Rob. Hankinſon M. A. Fellow of Chriſt's College. 


LUCTUS. 


ES, there's an eloquence in mighty woe, 

And tears ſpontaneous into numbers flow, 
Come then, Melpomene, my grief inſpire, 

Wake to fad notes the ſweetly. plaintive lyre. 

If ev'ry muſe with FREDERIC is not fled, 

Pay this laſt tribute to the Royal Dead. 
Let each fair Science, which his mind approv'd ; 
Each heaven-deſcended art his Genius loy'd, 
Rais'd by his hand, while all around they bloom, 
Grace with ingenious grief their Patron's tomb. | 
O Prince, thy Country's guardian, boaſt, and friend, 
Theſe are the titles which thy fame attend, | 
Nobler, than Rome could coin for lawleſs power, 
Or {laviſh ſenates on a tyrant ſhower. 
Titles not ſubje& to imperious Death, 
Or the frail changes. of a mortal breath. 

O ye, who ſtill o'er England's throne preſide, 

Inſpire her actions and her counſels guide, 
Henry and Edward; and ye glorious dead 
Who fell at Poictiers, or at Creſſy bled ; 
Receive this Hero to your Patriot band, 
Another guardian Genius of our land: 
Juſt were alike your views, your end the ſame, 
And various labours anſwer d one great aim. 
Yet ſtay, bleſs d Spirit, if thy foul refin'd 
Leaves not each ſenſe, each former care behind ; 
If any ling'ring human thought remain, 
Thy Country's love may yet thy flight detain. 
Or in thy mind if ſofter paſſions riſe, 
Awhile we'll rob Thee of thy promis'd skies; 
AUGUSTA's image ſhall thy love renew, 
And earth's low joys and ſorrows live anew. 
See how amidſt a train of ſubject woes 
A fov'reign grief the Royal Mourner ſhews : 
Applauding Heav'n obſerves the pious tear, 


And Angels pity their reſemblance here 
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Nor would I teach Thee comfort from the ſchools, @ 

Or give to grief like thine pedantick rules, — 

Weep on, Fair Mourner; each endearing name 

Private and publick may thy forrow claim: 

The beſt of Husbands, beſt of men deplore; - - 

Thy heart is human, tho thy mind is more. 

Vet may your Genius triumph ever Fate, 

England again may flouriſh, and be great. | 

While He, whoſe foree the finking State defends, 

Whoſe laws protect, and whoſe-example N 

Obſerves thy ſorrows with a Parent's eye, 

Unites in grief, and anſwers ſigh for ſigh. 

Behold Young GEORGE his Father's ſteps — 

And ſhine a FRED'RIC to the world and You; - + 

See ev'ry virtue which can ble mankind, 1 
Bloom in his face, and ripen in his mind: 

Crouds as they gaze preſaging tranſports feel, 

And all that's Engliſh kindles into zeal, 3.8 

To warm by actions, by example fire, 

And his own life in ev'ry breaſt inſpire. , - -- 

This be his glory; and may Grants claim 

Her ſhare of honour in his growing fame : 4! 

Her's be the milder task, and gentler art, 

The mind to poliſh, and to form the heart. 

Her Sons, in action bold, in council ſage, 

Shall ſhine the Patriots of a rifing Ape, | 

Taught, or themſelves or others to command, 

And ſcatter Plenty round a fainting land. 

Theſe are the paths, Young Prince, the virtuous wind; 

Belov'd when living, and ador'd when dead. 

Theſe are the arts, which made thy Father great, 

And bid the Muſe lament her Patron's fate ; 
| Theſe Heav'n implanted in his Godlike mind, 
And gave the glorious pattern to mankind : 

Shew'd to what height a mortal Man could riſe, 

And then recall'd him to his native skies. | 


— = — — 


F. Montagu Fellow-Commoner of Trinity College. 
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Iratique adeo furit inclementia cli? | 
Hzc mecum triſtis : — Procerum dum funera longo 

Ordine procedunt, et Fatum ſævit in urbes. 
Mox terra infelix majora piacula ſolvit, 

Et major furit ira Dei : Cadit hoſtia Princeps : 

Nec ſua defendit FREDERICUM plurima virtus. | 
Sum citharæ ignarus ; — Sed ad hzc. me munera oogit 

Triſte tui deſiderium, venerabilis umbral 

Tangere ſi mea cura poteſt tellure repos tum. 
Et Vos, ſacra cohors, Vates ] quibus oſtia pandit 

Eloquii, venamque indulſit carminis Auctor, 

Dicite, vos noviſtis enim, quanto Anglia luctu 

Fleverit oc ciduum circum ſua littora ſolem. 

Dicite, ut in lacrymas jerit Getmanus, et ipſa 

Gallia ſincero tandem perculſa dolore. 
Et Vos AUGUSTAM queribundo oſtendite verſu, 

Si non hæc tetig ifle nefas, ut mœſta Maritum 

Ploret inexpletùm, atque ingentibus obruta curis. 


Dicite Vos fractum jam denique mente WILHELMUM; 


Languenteſque ſuper miſerando Fratre Sorores. 
Vos madidis oculis circa lugubre feretrum 
Pingite Filiolos ; grandzvum pingite Patrem, 
Huic uni potuit qui ſuccubuiſſe dolori. 

Haud aliter chm Trojan ſpes una falutis 
Occubuit, lacerata togam, heerata capillos 
Andromache flevit ; Trojani et Troades una : 
Laxas inde magis lacrymarum effudit habenas 
Afflicti pietas Priami, Priamique Nepotum. 


Jobannes Clendon A.M. Coll. Emman. Soc. 
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ENSIVE and fad beneath the ſecret ſhade. 
Of ſolitude reclin d, I take the reed 
With many a faint aſſay, to ſing the loſs 
Of much-lamenting Britain, land of grief! 
Where pining Care, Anxiety and Woe 
Sit ſorrowing, and with never-ceaſing hand 
Spread univerſal Sadneſs all around. 
O for the ſofteſt skill, the ſweeteſt Muſe 
That ever charm'd an ear, or from the eye 
Drew the big tear, and with reſiſtleſs * 
Compell'd the foes of Pity to relent! 
Then, O lamented FRED RIC, wou wou'd 1 ſing - 
Thee generous as Thou wert, benignly good, 
Form'd for the ſocial virtues, form'd to guide, 
Had Heav'n ſo will d,” and bleſs a happy land. 
Then while I ſung in melancholy ftrains 
Our blaſted hopes; how, ſtruck with ſudden damp 
And ſympathy prevailing, ſhou'd each heart 
Beat thick with ſorrow, chafing from the cheek 
The lively color, and. the roſeat bloom! 
Sad flow the ſtrains of ſorrow ; Ill beſeem 
The Verſe elaborate, the flowing line 
The ſtudied grace and elegance of ſound ; 
And FREDERIC's death the theme: yet wou'd the Muſe 
Thus ſing His Godlike mind, His patriot care — 
Vain thought, tho laudable! beneath that tas 
She fails unequal. Ceaſe then, feeble Maid ; 
Enough for thee with oft-repeated ſighs 
To mourn the general loſs, to paint thoſe griefs 


That ſtill demand the frequent-flowing Tear. 
Thee, FRED'RIC, oft retiring from the world 


Thy dear, thy lov d AUGUSTA, mournful Dame, 
Receiv'd with eyes of joy, with eager blils, 
With heart-felt happineſs, with mutual love 

And delicate endearments; round, the train 

Of blooming Princes, ENGLAND' other hope, 
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Preſs'd 
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Preſs'd for Paternal bleſſings ; now no more 
Shall thine AUGUSTA fpring with eyes of joy, 
With eager bliſs, with heart-felt happineſs 

And delicate endearment, mutual love 

To meet the pious husband; now no more 
The train of blooming Princes round ſhall preſs 
To greet the tender Father ; fave in dreams 
When thy lov'd Form ſhall riſe before their eyes 
Oft in unclouded majeſty ſerene 

And give a tranſient, momentary bliſs. 

Dire were the horrors of that fatal night 
When by the hand of unrelenting Death 
The pious FRED'RIC fell; who can deſcribe, 
Who paint — or can Imagination's ſelf 
With utmoſt power, extenſive tho! it be, 

Form ſuch a ſcene of terror ? Faintly ſhone 

The hopes of life, and like a dying lamp 

Shot forth a lightning gleam, deceitful blaze ! 
That ſeem'd to promiſe joy; when all at once 
With feeble ſtrugglings and a deep-drawn ſigh 
— Oh cruel recollection!] wounding thought! — 
He fell. — And did he fingly fall? — Oh no; 
Britain's high-tow'ring hopes, the hopes of millions 
Expiring ſunk, and vaniſh'd into air. 

When ev'ry eye was turn'd intent on him, 
And every heart was fraught with expectation, 
Then to behold the fatal dart of Death 
Fall unexpected — who with equal mind 
Cou'd bear the blow ſevere? did not each heart 
Sink all diſmay'd? cold creeping Horror thrill 
'Thro' ev'ry vein? and the big trembling Tear 
Slow-rolling fall adown the pale-dead cheek ? 


OH THOU, ſupreme of Things! Parent of Good ! 
Etherial ſource of Beings! at whoſe nod 
Omnipotent the fates of mightieſt realms 


R 


Still 
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Still riſe alternate, or alternate fall, 510 
Teach, for Thou canſt, oh! teach us bow hour or 
The loſs, and bleſs thy Providence Divine! 2 v4 
Give us with deep humility to ſee en. f 
This judgment for our crimes, and at thy throne 
To fall repentant, and avert thy wrath | 
With all the pious violence of prayer. 

And oh! be ſtill propitious while we beg 
Thy bleſſings on our Sovereign. Guard his life 
Still long and happy ! may the Royal-Race 5 8 
Grow faſt beneath thy care, but chiefly GEORGE. 
Prince of our hopes! Into his ductile heart | 
Pour all his Father's virtues, : pour his love, 
That generous care, that openeſs of ſoul, 
That made ten thouſands bleft ; then once again 
Shall forrow be diſpell'd, each brow ſhall ſmile, 
And Britons be the W of mankind. 


Phil Parſone of Sidney ou 
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OPITAM Martis rabiem, GEOR Gique triumphos 

Invicti dudum læto Pæane Thalia | 
Haud canere erubuit; neque amuwuni culmina Pindi 
Sacra Deam tenuere, neque Aonia Aganippe. 

Unde graves igitur gemitus, inamabile murmur, 
Attonitas violant aures, laqueataque planctu 
Undique tecta fremunt, et fœmineo ululatu ? 
Siccinè te nobis Cœlum, FREDERICE, tuumque 
Invidet imperium ? crudelia ſiceinè Solem 
Fata ſinunt nitidum medio evaneſcere cutſu ? 

Lumina pallenti jam morte natantia ſenſit 
Exundans luctu Thameſis: ſensere ſub antris 
Naiades, et niveos ſcindentes ungue lacertos, 
Virgineo puros tinxerunt ſanguine fluctus. 

Ah! quoties! latus ille per æſtum ceſpite fultus, 
Floriferis duxit curarum oblivia ripis. 

Vos glaucz teſtes Dive, cycnique canori l. 

Illas ſolantur non centum fimplice fontes 
Electro ardentes, mollique ſedilia muſco ; 

Non centum aeriis nutantia littora ſylvis. 

Nec minus interea, Princeps miſerande, jacenti 
Flora tibi illachrymans vernos meditatur honores; 
Languentes ſurgunt violæ: candore nivali 
Fragrantes decorant late tibi lilia ſaltus, 

Narciſſique implent largo ſua pocula rore. 

Spargite grata, piæ, tumulo munuſcula, Nymphæ, 
Angliacæ Nymphæ: feralem ferte cupreſſum: 
Carpite diſtinctam triſti ferrugine myrtum, 
Purpuraque exangues hyacinthina veſtiat artus. — 
Non fic inſolito ſtravit præcordia luctu 

Horrendùm avulſis eructans Terra cavernis, 

Aut conjuratà deſoendens Scotus ab Arcto. | 

Te caput heu! charum flemus FREDERICE, Britannis 
Te, Decus omne, tuis: — magnam tremefacta ruinam 
Accipiet campis glacialibus ultima Thule. 

Flebilis accipiet crudelia murmura Ganges, 
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Præcipitiſque imo ſe fluminis occulet alveo; jn 
1!lo nulla die fitientibus 'ofcula-pratis + 51 E- 
Amnis ſepoſità figet meſtiſſimus urna ; 
Sed lucos 2 vitreis aſpergere lymphis h 
Thuriferos, ſecum queſtus effundet in algis. 

Necdum cærulei tractus portenta monentes 
Horrida, ſanguineis lævùm exarsère cometis ; 
At Pax auratis illuxit candida pennis; 
At caſtæ hunc circum Veneres, lætique Hymenæi, 
Progenieſque Patri colludens dulcis in aula 
Riſit amabiliter : Britones risère, beatos 
Mirati longo ſurgentes ordine Reges. — 
Vere novo veluti in florem ſeſe induit arbos 
Suave rubens, verritque undanti vertice nubes; 
Cum confligentes armamentaria pandant 
Euruſque, Zephyruſque ; aut flammis fulmina truncum 
Sulphureis afflent maturà fronde comantem ; 
Germen odoratà vernum palleſcit arena, 
Nec radix bibit aſſuetos jam languida ſuccos. 
Haud ſecùs ante diem tu funere merſus acerbo, 
Infelix FRED ERICE, cadis. — Sed quo, mea Muſa, 
Quo me mceſta rapis? Tandem en! caligine rupta, 
Sidereo ſedet ille Deum confeſſus Olympo, — 

Uſque adeò luctum, Princeps fidiſſima, paſcis? 
Nec veniente die, nec decedente, quietem 
Das placidam membris? quin multa recurſat imago 
Conjugis, atque hærent infixa noviſſima verba ; 
Cum memor uſquè tui vel in ipsà morte vocavit 
Ah! miſeram, longumque vale, vox frigida dixit. 
Deſine jam flecti Divos ſperare querendo, 
Sive piis precibus revocari poſſe ſepultum: 
Scilicèt ille, ſacros flammà lambente capillos, 
Nectareos haurit latices: cœleſtia pectus 
Gaudia purpureum ſpirat, puroque refulget, 
Felices animas inter, ſuccinctus honore. 


E. Eliot Coll. Magd. Alumn. 
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8 in yon moſly grot retir d I lay, 
While yet no eaſtern cloud beſpoke the day, 

And buſy Nature all around was till, - 

All but the whiſp'ring breeze, and murm'ring rill ; 

To Meditation ſweet the ſcene inclin'd, 

And wak'd new tranſports in my penſive mind. 

When ſtraight a ſigh the hardeſt heart would fear, 

Shot thro' my grot, and pierc'd my trembling ear : 

And lo! before me ſtood a lovely Fair, 

In look majeſtick, and divine in air 

But in her downcaſt eye fat woe confeſt, 

Pale was her check, faſt heav'd her ſnowy breaſt ; 

Her golden treſſes all neglected flow d, | 

And all her mien ſome mournful Goddeſs ſhew'd. 

cc Say heavn-born Maid, why hither art thou come 

« To leave for dusky groves thy azure dome; 

What dread impending fate doſt thou impart, 

« With ſwelling grief to burſt each Britiſh heart? 

Then She, as off ſhe wip'd the guſhing tear, 

« Behold, whom once you knew, fad Clio here: 

Not ſo, whene er at thy requeſt I came 

With rapt'rous fire to feed thy youthful flame; 

Not fo, all bath'd in tears did Clio ſing, _ 

Or ought from heav'n but heav'nly tranſports bring. 

But now alas! ye pleaſing themes retire, 

Far other airs muſt breathe from Clio's lyre. 

For know by Phœbus high beheſt I come 

To tell fair Albion's unexpected doom; 

The mournful tale thro' all her realms to ſpread, 

Chill the young heart, and bow the ſilver d head. 

Oh! Albion's Sons your hapleſs lot deplore, 

The great, the much-lov'd FRED'RIC is no more. 

Nature, the fondeſt parent of this iſle, 
Who form'd and bleſs'd it with her ſweeteſt ſmile, 


8 Saw 
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Saw with a mother's pangs Fate's waſteful hand, 
And rent with-deep»fetch'd ſighs the tott ring land. 
The ſigh ſo deep, ſo ſtrong the ruſhing blaſt, | 
As laid your iſle's far nobleſt honours waſte : 

All wild it's fury with relentleſs fway  - 

Tore in it's ſweepy courſe whole woods away; 
While tow' ring ſpires fell ſhatter'd ta the ground; 
And pale Britannia ſhudder d at the wound. 

Nor here alone were Nature's groans perceiv d, 

All Europe felt them, and all Europe griev'd. . 

Old Rhenus, when the dread decree he heard, 

To comfort Ocean for his dying Lord, 
Alarm'd, forſook at once his 0ozy bed, 

And rais'd above the ſtream his ruſhy head; 

Then roll'd his waves impetuous to the main, 
Burſt his high baunds, and delug'd all the plain. 
Nor will the Muſe Thee, Sequana, forget, 
Unmoyv'd you could not hear the cruel fate. 

What tho' thy floods in Gallig channels flow, 

More us'd to noiſy mirth, than modeſt, woe? 

What tho' thy verdant banks a lord muſt own 

The rival of Britannia's high renqunꝰ 
Thy ſofter breaſt a nobler-paſlion fir'd,, 
And ſwell'd with fighs when Albion's hopes expir d. 
Alas! relentleſs Deſtiny forbad; 

Elſe with what eager haſte. —_ you * ged; 

Your beauteous ſhore, and dew-pearl'd haunts forgot, 
The ſhelly palace, and the chryſtal grot; — 
To mix your murmring waves with flver Thames, 
And weep at onee in ſympathetic ſtreams ?- 

And you too gentle, venerable Cam, 

Who lave the Muſe's ſeat, ſo fair in fame, 

Thy peaceful urn with. their's eſſay d to, join, 

And in one plaint united woes combine. 


A remarkable ſtorm happen'd about the time of the Prince's death. 
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To Thames their floods obſequious all they pour, 
While ſilver Thames ſtill kept his wonted ſhote. 
Twas there no foaming wave with fury toſs d 
Sunk the light or marr'd the lovely coaft : 
Bow'd with mute grief his reed-curl'd honors low, 
His ſtreams, each murmur huſh'd; forgot to flow: 
No ſporting breeze the mimic billo trac'd; 

No riſing rill the playful Zephyr cliac'd. 

And well theſe honouts may His Name demand, 
And higher far from this once happy land. x 
Pour forth your urns, weep all your floods away; 
Too ſmall a tribute to His worth to pay. 

Indulge, ye Britons, now your gen'tous grief, 
Now give the tear to flow, the breaſt to heave ; 
The heaving breaft, the flowing tear will tell, 
How Albion's Sons cou'd weep, when FRED'RIC fell, 
Now ſound ſoft-breathing airs to mournful ſtrains, 
Call all the valley nymphs, and wood land trains, 
Each fountain Goddeſs, and each ſacred name 
From which the cooly grots derive their fame : 
Then raiſe at once the elegiac lay, 
And Echo waft the pions ſtrain away, 

High o'er the cloud-top'd hills; and far above 
Where Fate permits the curious eye to rove; 
There ſhall reſound immortal FRE D' RIC praiſe, 
And He will ſmile propitious on your lays. 

And who more worth the Mufe's ſweeteſt ſong, 
Of all that glorious, that heroic throng, 

Who crowd the faireſt page of blooming Fame, 
And till freſh trophies to their honour claim? 

Is it for thoſe, whoſe' wills all mortals ſway, 

To deal them woes, and taviſh joys away? 

Are then the Gods ſo much to envy'giv'n, 

And dwell ſuch paſſions in the Pow'rs of Heav'n? 
Elſe why command with ſuch a fatal haſte | 
Cold Death in teeming bloom ſuch hope's to blaſt ? 


But 
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The Gods of Albion's bliſs were jealous grown, 
And ſigh'd for FRED'RIC to increaſe their own. 
Well might ye ſigh, too happy Powers above; 
For ſure he knew to merit heav'nly love. 
A ſoul ſo great, and yet ſo modeſt too; 
All, all but FRED'RIC' his own virtues knew. 
Yes, mighty GEORGE, He grac'd thy glorious name, 
Sacred to high renown, and laſting fame. 
Search all thy freedom-loving race to meet 
One more exalted, or more truly great. 
What tho his ſword ne'er led the deep array, 
Beam'd on embattled ranks, and flaſh'd diſmay? 
What tho' his arm unus'd ſure fate to wield, 
Ne'er ftrew'd, like Thine, with foes the well-fought field? 
A heart as brave His manly breaſt could boaſt | 
As or the Trojan, or the Grecian hoſt, 
When dauntleſs Hector ſpread the carnage wide, 
Or dread Achilles ftemm'd the battle's tide. 


But tim'rous Albion — ah | how vain her care; 


But that — forgive ye Powers! nor truth diſown; | 


Ne'er ſent Him forth to roll the din of war, 
Or crown with lawrels the triumphal carr. 

But to each rip'ning Art t' extend His aid, 
And call each finer Science from the ſhade; 
To know in war's juſt fury to engage, 
And when to rouſe, and when to check its rage 
The falutary balm of peace to pour, 
And waft rich commerce to the ſmiling ſhore ; 
To rule a People with an equal ſway, | 
Jealous of rights, yet willing to obey ; 
Upon His Subjects love to build His throne, 
Their joys all His, and His their fair renown : 
This, this, great Prince, was thy tranſcendent praiſe; 
For this, my Sons, each olive trophy raiſe. 
Oh! had the Fates but ſpun thy filken thread, 
Till Albion's crown had grac'd thy royal head, 


Then 
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Then might the Muſe have ſpar d her feeble lay, 

Nor veil'd thy glories in a weak eſſay. 

But ſince they now that happy lot deny, 

Pour the fad verſe, nor ſtop the tearful eye. 

The pious act to diſtant times may ſhew 

The Muſes taught Britannia's tears to flow : 

For oh! each Muſe muſt weep the fatal day, 

That ſnatch'd their Patron, and their pride away. 
Yet not for ever flows the gen'rous ſtream, 

Nor hides reviving joy her friendly beam. 

His courſe tho ſhort with happieſt love was bleſt, 

And each ſoft tranſport of the ſocial breaſt. 

With Virtue, Fortune to adorn Him vied, 

That gave Deſert, and This the faireſt Bride. 

Had then Apelles drew the Queen of Love, 

He ſure had left the Goddeſs with her Dove ; 

Here he had found a nobler image far, 

And Virtue finiſh'd ev'ry grace and air. 

See, the big drops upon His urn She pours ; 

So looks Aurora in the ſofteſt ſhowers. _ 

« And is it thus, She cries, my joys are flown, 

« My ev'ry hope, my ev'ry comfort gone? 

« Were theſe the promiſes of fraudful Fate, 

« That crown'd with ev'ry bliſs our happy ſtate ? 

« Did it profuſely all its bleſſings ſhed, 

« To fink at once this grief-devoted head? 

« The kindeſt Husband, the ſincereſt Friend, 

« And fondeſt Father, all in FRED'RIC end. 

« Ye little Mimics of His Godlike grace, 

« Well may Ye boaſt the ſemblance of his face ; 

« But in Your tender minds with virtue ſown 

« He drew a fairer portrait of his own.” 

The conſtant Partner of His bliſs and care, 


Each joy She heighten'd, and each grief would ſhare. 


And when the Fates pronounc'd the dire command, 
And Death ſhook horrible his ebon wand, 
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On Her fair breaſt His drooping head He hy, 
And figh'd to reſt His gentle ſoul away. 
His trembling hand Her willing arm einbiear "Pp 
And ſtrove, 'twas all it could, n 
His dying eyes with interrupted gaze, 
By turns ſurvey'd, then loft the — fps 3 
Pale grew the cheek th expiring Prince ador d, 
And all the Fair feem'd dying with Her Lord. 
So when ſtern Winter waves his iron wing, 
And leaves the frozen earth to fofter Spring z 
While breathing ſweets Pomona calls the flow'rs, 
Paints the gay meads, and decłs the fragrant bow 185 
Fair Clytia, mindful of her hapleſs love, 
Peeps forth unſeen in fome untrodden grove. 
There when the God of Light reveals the day 
To eaſtern hills ſhe turns, and courts his ray, 
And turning ſtill when in the midmoſt sly 
Sees with fond pain his winged courſers fly; 
But when down weſtern ſteeps his carr they bear, 
Hangs her pale head, and drops a dewy tear. 
Baut ceaſe, my Sons, enough to grief is giv'n, 
Nor weep impatient at the will of Heav'n. 
Bleſs'd is great FRED RIC in thoſe bright abodes, 
Where dwell in blifs ſerene th' immortal Gods. 
There all the Heroes ample Time can boaft 
Proclaim His welcome thro' the lawrel'd hoſt; 
O'er the arch'd sky their echoing ſhout rebounds, 
And FREDRIC's name from pole to pole reſounds. 
And ſee; great GEORGE ſtill Albion's ſceptre ſways; 
Sweep, {weep the ſounding lyre to. GEORGE's praiſe. 
Far diſtant years, and happieſt times ſhall riſe, 
E'er He, His labours paſt, ſhall ſeek the skies. 
Great GEORGE's brow Britannia's crown ſhall grace, 
Till FRED RIC's Son. can fill the Monarch's place, 
And ſure, if e er Apollo could preſage, 
Eer read aright in Time's yet hidden page, 
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A Prince as glorious as e er wore her crown 2090. 
In blooming GEORGE ſhall happy Albion O.]. 
Fraught with all Wiſdom's precept can inſpire, 
Fir'd by the bright example of his Sire, 18111 
Eager for Virtue's prize He'll mount the throne, 1 5 
And teach th' admiring world He's FREDRIC's 60n.” 

So ſung the Muſe immortal FRED'RIC's fame, 
While liſt' ning valleys echoed back the ant 
« Go fing to all, ſhe ſaid, the Muſe's lay ;” SF 
Then ſpread her ſilver wings, and cut the uid n 


. Bell of Magdalen College 
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In Obitum Principis, qui Statuas Alfredi regis, et 


Edvardi Principis Nigri in ædibus ſuis aer 
ponendas curaverat. \ 


Dolor! o pietas! genti quam laiga Britannæ 
In Te quam ſubito ſpes, FRED ERICE, perit! 
Nunc ſubit, antiquæ pulera exemplaria laudis, 
Ut duplex ædes ornet imago tuas. 
Principis hæc Nigri vivos in marmore vultus; 
Hæc ſacra Alfredi Saxonis ora refert. 
Artifices utramque manus ſculpſiſſe jubebas, 
Quod tamen, heu tandem ſenſimus ] omen erat. 
Alfredus, ſciſſent ſi parcere Fata, fuiſſes, 
Nunc ſors Edvardi Te rapit ante diem. 
At ſimul, admoneat ſeros ea cura nepotes, 
Principis Edvardi Te quoque fama manet. 
Idem Tu quoque charus eras et amabilis Heros, 
Et decus egregium, deliciæque breves. 
Hoc dolor effuſus populi, pietaſque ſenatùs, 
Publicus hoc totà gente fatetur amor. 
Hoc ſalteni nobis inſtar ſolaminis eſto; 
Hoc leve ſolamen manibus eſto tuis. 


Fredericus Evelyn Aulæ Clarenſis Socio-Commenſalis. 


Sed tanto auſpiciis melioribus, inclyte Princeps ! 
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UOS numero Divim fatis ſuper aſtra remotos 
Q Adfcripſere novos, inclyta facta, Deos; 


Virtutes horum egregias celebrare canendo, 


Luctibus indulgens, publicus optat amor. 
Hoc, FRED ERICE, modo te lamentatur ademptum, 
BRUNSVICI Zque Decus, ſpem, columenque domus. 
Quæ ſperanda forent, propria oh ſi noſtra fuiſſent ! 
Et mens, et pietas, cordaque fida docent. 
Quod Pater eſt, quod magnus Avus, Proavique fuerunt, 
Haud minor exemplis, ipſe futurus eras, 
Non delectarunt gemitus, ſuſpiria matrum, 
Conjugis aut plorans vox gemebunda virum. 
Te natum terris, muſa ſilere nequit: ; 
Deque triumphantùm famosa fronte revellet 
Indignas laurus, quas tibi juſta dabit. ae 
Excoluiſſe artes, ſtudia et pulcherrima pacis, R 
Sit tua laus, Princeps, fit tibi ſemper honos. 
Auſpice te, quoties validis incumbere remis, 
Et celerem didicit flectere nauta ratem ; 
Creſcentem accepit famam Neptunus, et ingens 
Imperium Oceani depoſiturus erat. 
Dulcia private pingat quis gaudia vitæ, 
Quum te reddebant otia grata tuis? 
Quot tecum exhauſit conjux ſuaviſſima blandos, 
Dum circum luſit cara propago, dies! 
Heu! brevis hæc rerum facies! invicta triumphat 
Mors, niſi Principibus, non ſaturanda, viris. 
O cæcas hominem mentes! ſors invida rerum 
Pro lubitu varias fertque refertque vices. 
In nos credidimus tandem miteſcere Parcas, 
Atque uti in Britonas lenibus imperiis. 
Scilicet indulſere Patri ſua fila ſorores, 
Quem lento invadit prima ſenecta pede : 
Protexere caput Gulielmi in mille periclis 


Et Patriz Heroem reſtituere ſuæ. 
Luditis 
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Luditis ergo Dez! dona hic mercede ferentes ; KC; 4 
Gaudia fallaci nectitis iſta manu. 

Fallaces! ſi quæ ſuperadditur hora parenti, 
Corripitis nato, præcoce falce, ſuo. 

Crudeles! fi dum per aperta pericula Martis 
Fratrem ſuſtinuit ſors, FREDERICUS obit. 


J. Shelley Coll. Pet. 
Joban. Shelley Baronet. Filius. 
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F e er the Muſe could paint exceſs of woe, 
1 Now muſt the darkeſt ſhade of ſorrow hide 
Britannia's ſmile ; — for FRED*'RIC is no more. 
Nigh, where Thames ſteals along the grateful ſoil, 
In fable weeds, Grief's mournful liv'ry, clad, 
Britannia fat; ſcarce cou'd her arm uphold 
Her drooping head; oft heav'd the heart-felt ſigh, 
And drop'd the frequent tear; Deſpair's dark veil 
Spread o'er her face a melancholy gloom : 
Around her PEACE and ſiſter PLENTY ſtood, 
Part of the rural choir, with early SPRING; 
And cloſe-lip'd SILENCE lent attention's ear ; 
While PEACE thus teſtify'd a kind concern : 
« Whence this fad change, whence ſprings this flood of tears? 
« No more the trump of war, death-threat'ning ſound, 
« Diſturbs thy reſt ; no more the mother's dread 
« Attends her abſent ſon, to Death expos d. 
« When grim Rebellion ſhook her ſnaky locks, 
« And graſp'd at empire ; Deſolation join'd 
Her troop ; before pale Fear prepar'd the way; 
« Behind, was left, nought but a wild of waſte, 
ce And ſmoke of city's ras'd. The poor peaſant 
ce Sigh'd o'er the plain, where but of late he ſang 
ce In cheerful induſtry. I felt thy pain, | 
« Drove back the monſter, and reſtor'd the ſmile 2 
V Of 
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« Of univerſal joy. Does ought remain 


« That Peace can grant, which known ſhe can refuſe? 
Thus ſpoke the Nymph, whoſe ev'ry air ſerene 
Breath d grace diffuſive z' on her lip was hung 


Perſwaſive Rhet'rick ; on her brow, Concert. 


Oft did Britannia ſtrive, but all in vain, 
To pay the tribute juſt of gratitude. 
Then PLENTY will'd to cheer the grief-fick Maid, 

She ſhow'd her fruitful horn, and promis'd fair 

To ſwell the golden Wheat; „With Thee, ſhe faid, 

« Amid a thouſand other diff rent ſoils, 

« Free Choice has fix'd my ſeat ; with Thee; the blaſt 

« Of Famine is unknown; the ſavage herd, 

« That roam the tyrants of the Lybian fand, 

« Are held as prodigies. When did the ſun 

« Rage ſcorching o'er thy land; or abſent far 

« Make thine the realm of a perpetual night? 

« When was the time, youth's pride no more cou'd boaſt, 
« The ſinewy arm'? when on the virgin's cheek 

« Faded the roſes bloom? ſay then, fair maid, 

« O ſay, why leaves ſo oft thy lab'ring breaft. - 
SPRING brought a flow'ry crown to deck her brow, 
The early ſnow-drop, and the daffodil, 

The tender hyacinth with violet fweet. 

For yet the roſe in diffidence ſecure 

Fear's to expoſe her ſhort-liv'd gaiety. 

And filver lilies hid within their buds, 

Await the courtſhip of the warmer ſun. 

The offer pleas'd the Nymph, but not the pitt. 

At length ſhe rais'd her head with grief depreſt, 

And melting Sortow loos'd her fetter d tongue. 
When thus ſhe ſpoke: “He's dead, alas! He's dead! 
« No more expect, ye once ſo coutted train, 

« To meet Britannia's ſmile. Hail, Sorrow, Hail: 

« With thee, for ever be my fad abode; 

« Beneath the covert of ſome lonely cell, 


With 
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« With ivy clad ; where haunts the dusky bat, 

« Where ſhricks the bird of night; and fancy paints 
« Grim horror in a thouſand ghaſtly forms. 

« There will I Joining in the doleful throng 

« With thee give tear for tear, and ſigh for ſigh. 

« O Death, cou'd nought the ſpotleſs Mind avail, - 
« Cou'd nought the royal Conſort's earneſt pray'r, 

x Nor youthful innocence retard the ſtroke ? - + - 

« Cou'dſt Thou dry-ey'd behold the tragic ſcene 
« Of ſo much Virtue in ſo much Diſtreſs ? 

He fell indeed, thy ſpoil, great FRED'RIC fell; 
« The People's darling, and Britannia's Prince; 

« Great as his Father, as his Father lov'd.“ 

Thus ſpoke Britannia; and again ſhe wept. 

When lo! a Form, unſeen before, approach'd, 

In veſtment white, like very Sanctity; 

At diftance ſeem'd a frown upon her brow ; 

An iron ſceptre, and a rigid law 

Seem'd in her hands; but as ſhe nearer came 

In majeſty of gait, ſhe fairer grew : 

More pleafing ſmil'd her viſage ; Length of Days 
Was in her right hand; in her left ſhe held 

Riches and Honour ; onward ſuch ſhe drew 

Yclept RELIGION); all the rural choir 
Bow'd due obeyſance. She, in Counſel wiſe, 

Began : « Forbear, Britannia, lawleſs grief ; 

« Thy fate is mine; if thou, alas, ſhould'ſ fall, 

« Where could Religion find a ſafe retreat, 

« Which Perſecution e'er wou'd ceaſe to haunt? 

« Still GEORGE ſurvives, to guide the peaceful State; 
« Still blooms the fruitful Branch, and long ſhall bloom 
« In Youth ſucceſſive. True, great FREDERIC fell: 
« Twas Heaven's will, and Heaven's will be done. 
« Thy triumph, Death, is ſhort; He fell to riſe; 

« On Earth He loſt, in Heaven He gain'd a Crown. 


Jobn Hinchliffe of Trinity College. 
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| — Alack for woe, 
That ought bad happe mote blotte ſo faire a Sholbe ! 
Byt Tyde of Tyme doth full rovghe rolle a⸗way, 
Novght it can choake, nor ovght can it force ſtaye ; 
And ſvꝛe as tydeth Tyme, ſo ſure J telle, p 
Fo2 much goode Yeare, comethe ſuccefſione ille. 
Forthewfthe then J vnmiſterte, | 
What token ovte a dredefvll Daye, 


The Crone of Concorde off ſhall droppe ; 
And Who ſo ſtrong to take it vp? 
The L yone foote the greene See—Shippes be ſailde; 
And redde Bloode reeke in forrain Fielde: 
The Hovſewvife mann de vnmann de muſk bee; 
And meny mapden hearts bleede inlberdely ! 
Then — ſlolve riſe ſcarre⸗ctrolbe Troope, like flovde! 
And dippe the Bilbo Blade in Blovde: 
This this and this Poone waxxe and wane, 
Fore this bavide T2oope gang backe againe: 
G2ay-Beazde, J Wot, neeꝛe had in Poake 
A Tale to match With this in Dozte ! 
Felve Zodtake Signes rvnne ore — ſtart Eye! 
Ne Tarze ne civill Jazre rede J! 
— Th old Trotte ſhall Whine for Loſſe of Kee, 
All bedded in the highe-graſſe Lea: 
Badde Happe! bvt ſtill mvſt othere comme, 
Eazthe qvaketh thzice in highe⸗ſtreete Tone : 
And folke ſhall waxxen all in feare, 
Devylinge little what be neare — 


hen 


DD — 


An Aunciente Pꝛophetie. 


”_ 


/ 
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When Tyde of Tyme thus far hathe rvnne, 
The fvlle Succeflione then is comme, 
And Woefvll doinge mvſ\t be done! 
The Hearte ſhall heave, the Heade ſhall ake, 
And meny an Eye ſhall maken weepe; 


For golden Opiniones avgvr2e a good Manne ovte, 


Who jvſt ſhall riſe, bot ſoone myſt ſette : 

The dead-man's Knelle is knoll'de J ken, 

And Who mote eche his Babye⸗ Span 

My Gꝛaye Lockes quake! my Worke is done: 
The Marninge Bell to thee is rvnge! 
Byt alle thinges change, and alle thinges tvrne ! 


H mel the luckleſs chime 5 
I little counted, for I ſimply thought; 
Nor deem'd, that Heav'n did note 
The wrecks of Time 
But ah! the hour is paſt! 
The hour, which never ceaſe to weep 
Fair Liberty, all light of wing; 
The Muſes, ever wont to ſing; 
All as they penſive tread the mountain-ſteep ! 
And could I bid all peace to thy fair Shade — _ 
A Greet, of ſtop too high for ſhepherd's ſtraw, 
Whoſe uncouth yearnings uſe an humbler ftrain ; 
I would the bold full-paſſion'd plain, 
Sacred to Wonder, and to Sorrow too 
Wou'd I might ſweep the antic wilde, 
"Mong holy tow'rs, by Time unpil'd ; 
Whoſe reliques, ſhew'd in moon-beam light, 
Pity might teare to Sickneſs quite 
— Or view the princely. heaped tomb, 
That Wonder deigns to look upon, 
X The 
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The Pyramid = whence miglit be ſougnt 
Tall Metaphor, and gloomy Thought, 
And toily Plan that Grief hath wrought! 


— Or to ſome mountain I wou d up, 
Where torrents tumble from the top ; 
Now peep at sky, in ery ſhow; 
Now ſee the high-voie'd waves below ! 


While peopled hulks are whembling by, 


And ſtore of fragments beating high, 
I'd catch a new-felt ſympathy! ! 


The ſtrain might then full well proportion'd bez 
Not ſimply ſullen ſhou'd it move, 

But bolt, as thunder from above! 

Or like the light'ning it ſhou'd blaze, 

Full fancy fire the orb in which it plays! 

The Muſe ſhou'd then — a Mourner come; 

All Gble-clad ſhou'd flow ſtalk on, 

In ſtately fad folemnity | | 


But well I ween, 

Thy Paſſing dirged by the ſtarry 1 ike, 1 8 
All as thou mał ſt full wing, to gladly gain 
Von higher ſeat of Fame! 

What boots thee then an earthly fame beſide! | 

Yet Ol let this fair Eulogy be taught, 1 

Which kings may bluſh to hear «Twas Peace he ſought, | 
A Prince, who bold in Faith, to Fame's tribunal came; ; 
Car'd to be good — the reſt he left to Fame.” 


Fobn I mage B.A. of 8. | Jokn's College. 


LUCTUS. 


USA, fatis nugas, fat inania carmina nôſti; 
Vos faciles riſus et procul eſte joci; 
Nil luſus dulceſque juvat renovare labores; 
Cedite. Væ ] poſcunt triſtia triſte melos. 
Tuque, O Melpomene, lugubtes præcipe cantus, 
Anglia dum ſubitis fluctuat ægra malis, 
Dumque pie deflet FREDERICUM mœſta juventus, 
Addas indignum me quoque, Diva, choro. — 
Eheu ! quis fauces avidi vitare ſepulchri 
Cogitat, et vigiles fallere poſſe Deos? 
Sæpius eludit vanas ſpes lubrica mentes, 
Dum tacito properat mors inopina gradu; 
Te quoque defletum rapuit, cùm nil tua virtus, 
Nil pietas, noſtræ nil valuere preces. — 


Te dudum in patria viridantem vidimus utnbri 


Vere novo, gemmas dum levis imber alit ; 
Vidimus æſtivo paulatim albeſcere flore, 
Ut teneras revocat mitior aura comas; 
Vidimus autumno graciles extendere ramos, 
Cum primùm fructus ſubrubuere novi ; 
Nec jam maturi, — cum ſpes et vota fefellit, 
Cum male præripuit cuncta nivalis hyerns. 
Te ſimul exesa ſub rupe, Britannia, flentem 
Aſpexi, et ſævã pectora pulſa manu; 
Dumque recenſebas venturos anxia luctus; 
Laſſum ſuſtinuit ſculptilis umbo caput. 
Aſt ego — « Diva potens, quæ cauſa infanda cadentes 
« Invitat lacrymas has, gemituſque movet ? 
« Amplins haud dubiis ſevit Mars impius armis, 
« Pax redit, et flava meſſe beata Ceres; 
« Pax redit, — optatz veniunt felicius horæ, 
« Et poſitam repetit tutus Apollo lyram. — 
Illa nihil — rurſus gemitum quin ducit ab imo 
Pectore, et affigit lumina muta ſolo; 
Rurſus et ex oculis lacrymarum defluit imber, 
Et vaga neglectas accipit aura comas.— 


Heu! 
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Heu! tandem infelix ſenſi quæ cauſa doloris, 
Nunc ſcio tabentes cur maduere genæ; 
Haud longum occultæ latuerunt ſemina mortis, 
Naſcentiſve lues inſidioſa febris. — | 
Ah! quis pallentem ſicco te lumine vidit, 
Et ſurdæ prædam te, FREDERICE, necis; 
Quando ullum inveniet ſimilem Prudentia, ſanctus 
Et Pudor, et caſta candida veſte Fides. 
O Dignus! (Superi ſi qua bonitate moventur, 
Si fato pietas addidit ulla moram) | 
Dignus! repletis iterum juveneſcere venis, 
Eſonioſque annos poſſe videre ſenex. 
Te quanta interea cruciat, fidiſſima conjux, 
Meeſtitia, haud ullo diſſolüenda die; 
Sedula detinuit vitam tua cura fugacem, 
Dum ſponſi incumbis flebilis, zgra, toro; 
Te videt, extremas vitz cum duceret horas, 
Te tenuit moriens deficiente manu. 
Tuque O! illuſtris proles præclara Parentis, 
Præſidium patriæ ſpeſque futura tuæ; 
Perge O] qui virtus ducit te vivida, et ultro 
Æmulus exemplum grande ſequaris Avi. 
Fortunate Puer! tibi ſi fata invida parcant, 
Abſtineatque avidas mors violenta manus, 
Felicem aſpiciet felix mox Anglia, magnis 
Teque Atavis, GEORG, ſentiet eſſe parem — 


E. Waterland Coll. Magd. Alumn. 
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HE paths of Providence what eye can ſcan, 
Or who unfold the ways of God to Man? 
Yet ſtill tho' miſts exclude our eager fight, 
And what we judge moſt wrong is oft'neſt right. 
Still muſt we mourn that hour, which finks the Great, 
And deprecate th' arreſting hand of Fate. 


LUCTUS. 


O Thou, whoſe flight no longer earth reſtrains, 


Who joyful ſoareſt o'er etherial plains; 


Whoſe eyes enlighten'd thoſe bleſs'd ſcenes ſurvey, 


Where blaze the glories of eternal day. 

Where ſouls harmonious ſhall -thy Name adore, 
And earthly grandeur can moleſt no more; 
From thoſe bright climes O lend a gracious ear, 
Accept the mournful tribute of a tear. 


See! Britain's Genius drooping hangs her head, 


Her ſpear inverted, and her laurels dead. 
Her fapp'd foundations nod beneath their load, 
And fears of future ill her hopes corrode. 
Een diſtant Countries imitate her woe, 
The bleak Atlantick ſhudders at the blow ; 
From eaſt to weſt the fatal rumour ſpeeds, 
And either India's ſwarthy Region bleeds. 

Yet let not France new hopes of empire form, 
Sea-girted Albion fears no foreign ſtorm. 
In vain their oaks forſake their native woods, 
And tow'ring pines exult upon the floods: 
Their arms and heroes vainly they prepare, 
In vain they menace all the pomp of war: 
A preſent Sovereign guards our mournful State, 
Firm in itſelf, unconquerably great. 
Secure of hoſtile rage, her rocky ſhore 


England preſerves, tho FRED ERIC is no more. 


O could my Muſe in Pope's correctneſs flow, 
Or with the warmth of Dryden's fancy glow ; 
Then would I, Prince, thy character rehearſe, 
In founding numbers, and in facred verſe: 
But tho' my verſe ſhall ſoon diſſolve away; 
Thy fame ſhall live a ſtranger to decay. 

The Univerſe itſelf ſhall own Thee great, 
And future Ages ſhall lament thy fate. 


Chriſtopher Hervey Fellow-Commoner of Clare-Hall. 
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Vix Ila avulſi crudelia funera Nati 
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E quoque ſumeptum More illacrymabilis urget, 
Spes et deliciæ Britonum, FREDERICE 3 nee ul 
Intempeſtivos praedixerat omine luctus. / 
Si tantos ſaltem poſſet ſperiſſe dolores, - 
Funereis dudum . a. ⁰e' 
Mille piis precibus lacrymiſque Britannia Ditis 
Immanes iras; ſi poſſet dura morari | 
Parcarum imperia, et properati vulnera morbi. 
Quid ſi immaturis cecidiſti flebilis anni? 
At plenus laudum, et virtute ornatus adultd, 
Integra digna Deo cecidiſti victima: opimo, 
Cum morimur tales, par oft Mors ipſa triumpho. 
Necdum omnis moriere, Tui pars magna ſuperſtes; 
Donec erit conjux, donec bene nota parentum 
Regalem ornabit Pietas, et Gratia Prolem. 
Fors et mceſta ſuos ſolata Britannia caſus 
Paulatim minuet (tantorum oblita dolorum) 
Triſte Tui deſiderium; ſpirabis adulti | | 
Quando iterum pulchri' redivivus imagine Nati; 
Quando Ille egregii generis ſacer emulus Heres, 
Virtutiſque tuæ cultar (melioribus opto 


Auſpiciis, et que fuerint minus ohvia Fato) 


Cunctorum explebit vota, et ſine labe paternos 
Mox referet mores, et avitæ exenipla ſenectæ. 


FTuque adeo immodico, Pater et Rex optime, luctu 


Parcas indulgere : tuas miſerabilis inter 
Tabeſcit curas Patria, indignumque ſedebit 
Eterno, doleat ſi GEQR GIUS, obruta fletu : 


Suſtinuit, lacrymaſque nequit perferre Parentis. 
Carus obit FREDERICUS, at illi ne tamen omnis 
Jam cedat Pietas ; Pietas et debita nobis: 
Nos tua progenies ; Britonum nam quicquid ubique eſt, 
Te Patrem agnoſcit, patrium Te poſeit amorem. 
Ecce pio quoties lacrymarum fonte rigamus 
Sanctos FRED RI CI cineres, magnoſque fideli 
Pro- 


i 
; 
| 
| 
i 
F 


ö 
| 
; 
5 
N 
F 
17 


LVU CT Us. 


Proſequimur queſtu manes, ſubit altera cura 
Solicitans animos : votiſque laceſſimus aſtra; 

Ut quantum vitz ſpatium nimis improba Fata 
Tam caro capiti abſtulerint, Fortuna rependat 
Mitior, et GEORGi felicibus afferat annis. 


Car. Berkley Coll. Regal. Alumnus. 


N that fad day what tears Britannia ſhed, 

How pour'd her anguiſh o'er the mighty Dead ! 
Thames, on thy ſhore the widow'd Mourner ſtood, 
And ſigh'd her ſorrows to the reſtleſs flood, 

Accus'd the Gods, appeal'd to every ſhade, 
And tore the wreathed laurel from her head. 
« Ye Meads enamel'd, and ye waving Woods, 
« With diſmal yews, and folemn cypreſs mourn ; 
« Ye riſing Mountains, and enfilver'd Floods, 
« Repeat my ſighs, and weep upon his urn. 
« Oft in your haunts the young Marcellus ſtray d, 
“There oft in thought your future glories plan d, 
« Bade ſacred Science lift her lawrel'd head, | 
And Peace extend her olive o'er the land. — 
« Enrich'd with all of Fair, and Great, and Good, 
« That guides the Monarch, or adorns the Man, 
« Albion in Him a future Father view'd, 
« Strong o'er the world, as o'er Himſelf to reign : 
cc IIl-fated Youth! no Albion thou ſhalt ſee, 
« No World haſt thou to rule, no Crown to come, 
« Nor Monarch, nor the Man remain to Thee, 
« Thy Robe a Shrowd, and all thy Court a Tombl— 
« On yon fair eminence the Cedar ſtood, | 


c Ofer diſtant lands he ftretch'd the ſhade immenſe, 


« Firſt of the fields and king of all the wood, 


« The ſun's defiance, and the flocks defence: 
« Nurs'd 


| 
| 


| 
| 
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e Nurs'd in his ſhade the infant Scyons grow, 
« Unknown to ſtorms their healthy bloſſoms ſpread, 
te Drink foſt' ring juices from the parent-bough, 


And promiſe like protection to the mead. 


« Sudden the Storm the red- wing d thunders roar, 
« The cedar-foreſt felt the forceful wound; 
« Shock'd from his root, the heaving rocks up-tore, 
« And ruſh'd in cumb'rous ruin on the ground. 
« Thus fading fell the bloom of Albion's throne, 
« Sudden, unwarn'd, — Heav'n ſent no friendly call, 
« Youth bade Him live, and Virtue reach'd a crown, 


« While Fate relentleſs meditates his fall. 


« We ſaw his Conſort ſtay the drooping head; — 
« He claſp'd his Babes, his Country's anguiſh wept; 
« Then ſunk ſerene upon the languid bed, 

Death drew the curtain, and the Hero ſlept. — 

« At ſhining marks is ſwifter vengeance thrown, 

e Does Death in Avarice ſieze the richeſt ſpoil, 
« Do Clouds rejoice to veil the mid-day Sun, 
« And Fortune ſmite us, when ſhe ſeems to ſmile ? — 

« Our bliſs unbloſſom'd, all our glories fled, . 

« Our wither'd beauty's languid, pale, and wan; 
« Ye Gods! how ſlender and how weak a thread, 
« Suſtains our bleſſings, if they hang on Man! 

Oft at the fall of Kings, th' aſtoniſh'd eye 

« Views fancy'd tumults in the mid-night gleams, 
« Sees glittering creſts, and darting lances fly, 
« Till one thick cloud abſorbs the ſportive beams: 

« Such ſhades are Life]! Ambition waves her plume, 
« And Fortune's tinſel glitters o'er the mead, 

« Till Fate oerſpreads th' impenetrable gloom, 
« And ſuns and ſtars ſubmit before the ſhade.” 

Thus the ſad Mourner bad her ſorrows flow, 
Indulg'd her pains, and told His worth in woe: 
While liſt'ning ſurges learnt the moving ſong, 

Hung on the lay, and ling'ring mourn'd along, 


Im- 
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Impaſſion d ecchoes ſwell'd the plaintive cry, 
And whiſp'ring winds prolong d the tender ſigh. 
When from his ſilver throne the waves among, 
In ſoft concern the watry Monarch ſprung; 
His brows begirt with Iris circling ray, 
That calms the tempeſt and revives the day: 
ce Forbear to mourn” (He wav'd the ſcepter'd hand, 
Silent the winds, the waves ſubſiding ſtand,) | 
« Your Prince ſtill lives, Immortals never die, 
« On Angel-plumes He mounts in yonder sky H; 
« What tho illuſtrious in the courts of Jove, 
« He wears, perhaps a brighter crown above; 
— « He ſtill on Albion's realms may deign to ſmile, 
« And ſhed the ſunſhine on her bliſsful iſle, 
« With hand unſeen ſome hidden thread direct, 
« Still point the haven, and the helm protect. 
If dies the day upon the weeping lawn, 
« Luſtres as fair revive the riſing dawn; 
« If Summer yields to chill Arcturus ' blaſt, 
cc Her groves dishonour'd, and her furrows waſte, 
« Spring's genial wing returning broods the plain, 
« Fields wave with gold, and meadows laugh again; 
« If ruſhing ſtorms the lawleſs ſurges ſwell, 
« And gulphy eddies toſs the fearful keel, 
« Again ſerene the freighted billows glide, 
« And barks triumphant ſtem th' applauding tide; 
« Again rich India ſpreads her filken fails, _ 
« And ſeeks my harbours born by ſpicy gales, 
« Rejoicing Nations crowd the banks of Thame, 
« And GEORGE and Peace diffuſe th indulgent beam.” 


Eraſmus Darwin of St. John's College. 
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Quæ ſparſa pils irrevars fletihus oray 
O Albion; ad tumulum (quo molllter ommne quieſcit, 
Quod fato mortale dedit FREDERFCUS acerbo) 
Mzrentes agis excubias; quanquam ofiis inliærem 
Ingemis, et caras fuſis amplecteris ulils 
Relliquias ſuperincumbens; ſine, Muſa verendos 
Accedat cineres; Ce#, ſatis, grata querelæ 
Triſte miniſterium peragat, plangentiaque augens 
Agmina, deflendam lacrymis tecum irriget urnamm. 

Non Hit taberiti taper tibi pallor in ore; 

Non fic languebant tibi lumina, dum FRED ERICI 
Aurea profpiciens numerabas ſceula; longè 
Szcula purpureis Parcæ labentia fuſis. 
Nequicquam! tibi dum BRUNSVICI digna Nepote 
Omnia ſpondebas, Tuus ille adolevit in atram 
Nempe necem, et ſævo tantùm maturuit orco. 


LUCTVU.S. 


Perſephone immitis 1 quæ raptim à vertice crinem 
Abſtuleris nondum cano: non ille ſenectæ 
Duxit adhuc ſanctamvè notam, aut diadematis ingens 
Senfit adhuc pondus; fronti quod voverat iſti 
Spes Britonum, et ſtudio dudum ſacràrat inani. 
Atqui eadem, quæ cords viro, quæ gratia morum, 
Vidiſti, quæ caſta fides, innubilus ævi 
Qui notus fine labe tenor — nee ferrea tali, 
Diva, peperciſti capiti ? nec deinde Britannùm 
Fundendi gemitus, ſingultandique dolores 
Plangentis patriæ, et miſeræ ſuſpiria gentis 
Lenibant immanem animum; quin ipſe, ſupremo 
Triſte relicturus patriæ ſub pectore vulnus 
Digreſſu, vitam ante diem exhalaret opimam? 
At nondum exhalata tibi jam vita; ſuperſtes 
In dia jam vivis adhuc, FRED ERIC E, juventa 
Eximiæ ſobolis; cui parva in pectora ſpectat 
Transfundi patrias lætata Britannia dotes. 
Illa tua accenſam pultrà de lampade-lucem 
Suſpiciens, quanquam tremula ſtant lumina gutta, 
Senſim pane ſuos cæpit dediſcere fletus; 
Ac tenuem lamenta minùs, minùs æthera pulſant. 
Sed neque perpetui nòrint areſcere fletus, 
Nec ſileant lamenta ; tum et miſerabilis urnæ 
Hzreat, æternamque ſuper gemebunda querelam = 
Ducat inexpleto confecta Britannia luctu; | 
Ni Patriz et Tuus ille Pater (quo ſoſpite demens | 
Pœne neſas dolor omnis) adhuc genialibus zvum. 
Occiduum illuſtrans radiis, affulgeat illinc 
GEORGIUS; hinc alter, cen curru exortus EGO 
Lucifer, ora modis attollens ſplendida miris, 
Felices ducat per nubila mæſta diei 
Primitias naſcentis, et almæ pignora lucis, 


J Fofter Coll. Regal. Alumnus. 
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ECLIN'D beneath a willow's lonely ſhade, 
AUGUSTA mourn'd her royal Conſort dead. 


The Tuing ſun had ting'd the weſtern floods, 


The warb ling ſongſters ceas d to glad the woods; 
Nor ev'n ſweet Philomel, from ſpray to ſpray, 
To her reſponſive pour'd the penſive lay; | 
Nor ſparkling ftars ſhot forth a trembling light, 
Nor bluſhing Cynthia'chear'd the gloom of night. 
Her wretched comfort was t' indulge her woes, 
The laſt fad refuge that misfortune knows 
Whilſt at her feet a murm' ring eddy glides, 

Her frequent tears increaſe; the wat ty tides; 

Th' ecchoing rocks to her complaints reply, 

And winds condoling render ſigh for figh. 
With ſorrow-ſhining eyes, all pale and wan, 

She thus her grief-inſpired ſong began 


e From morn till eve, from eve till riſing morn, = 


« All ſadly-ſighing, penſive, and forlorn, 
« No hopes by day I find, by night no reſt. 


% What means this tempeſt in my throbbing breaſt ? 


ce Strange force of Love by which my boſom's toſt, 
« Each other care in thoſe ſoft tumult's loſt ! 

« Ah! luckleſs Fate, for ever will I moan, 

« The dear Companion of my life is gone! 

« Each joy was heighten'd, and each baleful grief 
« With Him divided brought its own relief. 

« How ſhall I now ſuſtain his timeleſs fate, 

« Or where the fulneſs of my woes relate? 

« 'To whom reveal the ſecrets of my heart, 

« Diſcharge my ſorrows, or my joys impart ? 

« Cou'd not, alas! his matchleſs Virtues fave, 

« Or Piety recal Him from the grave ? 

« Muſt He no more caſt back one longing view, 

« Or fondly bleſs me with a laſt adieu? 

« Adieu! dear Partner of my joys | my fame, 

« And joys, and pleaſures now have loſt their name. 
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« With plaintive ſighs around thy ſacred urn, 
« Each patriot breaſt thy Alhion's loſs bemourn ; 
« A Nation's tears bedew thy dreary ſhrine, 
« A Nation's forrows are excell'd by mine. 
« Thoſe ſcenes where oft with Him I did reſort, 
“The grove thick-bow'ring, or the ſplendid court, 
« Are now bereft of ev'ry pleaſing Grace, 
« And ſullen Sorrow lowrs in ev'ry face. 
« How grateful once were Cliefden's noon-day ſhades, 
« Its ev ning breezes, and its op'ning glades; 
« There we unmindful of the time have ſtray d, 
« Whilſt by our fide our blooming Offspring play d! 
« How brisk the looks of ev'ry blithſom ſwain, 
« When Love and FRED RIC rul'd the happy plain! 
« How ſweet the flow'rs that deck'd the ſmiling mead, 
« Where Spring freſh-op'ning all its fragrance ſhed! 
« His much-lov'd form theſe rural ſcenes reſtore, 
« The flow'ry meadows now delight no more 
« No more with joy I view the blithſom ſwain, 
« And wood-girt Cliefden ſeems a deſart plain 
« Whilſt weeping round his hapleſs Orphans mourn, 
« And wond ring ask me for their Sire's return; 
« The winning mildneſs and majeſtick grace, 
« Their Father's likeneſs living in each face, 
cc With doubled griefs oppreſs my weary'd breaſt, 
« The fad remembrance that I once was bleſt! 
« Who now ſhall guard their Innocence and Youth, 
« Their ſpotleſs Honour, and untainted Truth; 
« In Virtue's paths their gen'rous ſouls direct, 
« To glory form them, and from harm protect? 
“Sometimes, my ſenſes by ſoft ſleep poſſeſt, 
« A pleaſing viſion ſooths my troubled breaſt, 
« His lov'd idea to theſe longing eyes 
« My fancy gives, tho' cruel Fate denies ; 
« ſtrive to ſtay Him, claſp the vacant place, 


« The dear deluſion flies my fond embrace, 
A a The 
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&« The kind deceitful dream my limbs foregoes, 
« From fancy d bliſs I wake to real woes 

« Perhaps e en now from yon celeſtial plains, 
« Where Peace and Harmony for ever reigns, 
« He views my griefs with ſympathizing love, 
« If any care can reach the realms above. 
« Oh! not unmindful of thy. plighted vow, 
« Be Thou my Genius, and my guide be Thou ; 
« Let fad AUGUSTA claim thy guardian care, 
« Avert thoſe evils Thou waft wont to ſhare ; 
« Thro Life's perplexing maze direct my heart, 
« Till bliſs ſhall join us — never more to part! 


J. G. King of Gonvil & Caius College. 
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T non hæc nobis dederat promiſſa juventus ; 
Non hec Virtutes, O FRED ERIC E, tuæ; 

Ut præmaturà properans ad funera morte, 
Turbares luctu gaudia noſtra novo. 

Meœſta, diu longo jactata Britannia bello, 
Viſa fuit vento proſperiore frui; 

Viſa ſub auſpiciis tandem requieſcere GEORG i; 
Spes erat et fauſtas jam rediifle vices : 

Omnia nunc iterum fato miſcentur, et omnes 
Angligenas bello ſævior hoſtis agit, 

Proximus a ſolio peſtem locus accipit, et qui 
Tutus ab hoc tanto debuit eſſe malo. 

Te jam terra tegit: Galli, gaudete, ſepulti, 
Quoſque ſuperfuſo gurgite pontus habet. 

Nos numeris, FREDERICE, tuum venerabile nomen 
(Quod ſupereſt) lacrymis proſequimurque piis. 5 
At tua dum ſupereſt (una quod voce precamur 

Angligenæ) felix et diuturna domus, 
Partem aliquam immenſi fas eſt poſuiſſe doloris, 
Nec penitus noſtris ſuccubuiſſe malis. 
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Nomine avum referens, referat virtutibus, opto, | 
Regali peperit quem tua ſponſa Toro: | 

Sit bonus, Ol felixque ſuis ; apponat et Illi, 
Abſtulerit triſtis quos tibi Parca, dies 


Gulielmus Cha fin Coll. Emman. Alumn. 
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AES SARUNT nuper furialis fulmina Martis | 
Sanguineis fœdata notis, bellique reſedit | 
Impetus, et toto emicuit Pax aurea mundo. 
Jamque ſerena dies, amotis nubibus, ibat | 
Lztior, et ſoles meliori luce nitebant. | | 
Hzc inter dum cuncta vigent, et gaudia curas | | 
Sollicitas pellunt, brevis hzc fragiliſque voluptas | 
Fama loquax ſubito noſtras pervenit ad aures 
Heu miſeranda ferens! magno perculſa dolore 
Anglia tota gemit FRED ERIC UM morte peremptum. 
Quis tantum cantu lugubri pingere caſum, 
Quiſve tuos poterit, triſtis Britannia, luctus 
Dicere ? — Sed liceat ſaltem tua funera, Princeps, 
Lugere, et meritos cineri perſolvere honores. 
Huic tribuit, quicquid potuit Natura, benignam | 
Ingenii venam, et facundz mentis acumen. = 
Moribus eminuit puris, pietatis amator, 
Fervidus Aſtrææ coluit ſanctiſſima jura. 
Præclaræ virtutis honos, animuſque benignus 
Sinceros Britonum ſibi conciliavit amores. 
Muſarum patronus erat, doctæque Minervæ 
Cultor, et ingenuas novit, provexit et artes. 
Nec minus illuſtris thalamis felicibus uti 
Conſpicitur; nam cum creſcenti prole, parentis 
Crevit amor. Quoties illum Clifdonia rupes 
Excepit vacuum, quoties circum oſcula natos 
Pendentes vidit | teneris ubi finxit ab annis 
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Incoctos animos, bibulaſque immiſit in aures 
Sacra rudimenta et regnandi leniter arte: 

Qua fretus virtute et in otia tuta receſſit, 
Privatæque egit jucunda ſilentia vitæ. 

Quid non ſperabant Britones, cum illuxerit ore 
Majeſtas et amor, conſtanſque inſederit ima 
Mente fides? Solio Princeps O digne paterno? 

Te tamen abripuit ſubiti inclementia morbi. 

Qui poſthac tua facta legent, monumenta virorum 

Fida revolventes veterum, ſua pectora palmis 

Contundent miſeri, et ſuſpiria plurima ducent: 

Te Muſæ incaſſum, Te mænia docta vocabunt 

Dulce decus noſtrum, Grantæ irreparabile damnum. 
Flebilis ille quidem multis, ſed quam tibi, conjux, 

Flebilior cecidit nulli: teſtantur inanis 

Et pietas, et cura vigil, lacrymæque decoræ. 

Quid gemitus valet, aſſiduis cur mœſta cubile 

Imbribus humectas, crudelem corde dolorem 

Intus alens, dulci neque condis lumina ſomno? 

Deſine lugendi: jamjam petit arduus aſtra, 

Nec fecere moram mortalia regna, perenne 

Ut ſceptrum teneat, proprioque fruatur Olympo. 
Una falus miſeris ſuccurrit, GEOR GIUS aſtat 

Illuſtris Juvenis, meritis qui fata rependet, 

Qui vires animi reficit mœrore ſolutas. 

Diique Deæque omnes vota exaudite precantis; 

Eſte O! cuſtodes vitæ atque avertite ab illo 

Tale, precor, fatum, et patre demptos addite nato 

Annos ; imperium ut poſthac exerceat xquum, 

Moribus emendet patriam, et virtutibus ornet. 

Hunc Pater, hunc Avus, hunc et Avunculus excitet ; atque 

Sub Jovis auſpiciis imberbis regnet 1 A | 


Sul. Gill Aul. Cath. Alumn. 
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I. 
HILE ſome in artful Elegy deplore 


My grief o'erflows the common bounds of woe, 
No uſual borne my verſe or ſorrows know. 


« Britannia's loſs, and FRED'RIC now no more,” 


Now, now, O King of Terrors mayſt thou triumph! 


Now mayſt thou boaſt thy deadly- certain aim; 
For ſince th Almighty gave thee to deſtroy 
The Human Race, and blaſt our ev'ry joy, 

When ever fell of Men a nobler Name? 

II. 

A nobler Name — for ſhall the Savage Race, 

Of conqu'ring Madmen, by ambition hurl'd, 

Whoſe glory's Deſolation, and the Blaze 
Of fallen Empires, and a ruin'd World — 

Shall theſe meet praiſe? Shall impious altars burn, 
Cemented by the blood of millions ſlain ? 

And ſhall the Muſe deny a pious tear, 

Deny a deathleſs monument to rear, 

O'er FREDERIC's urn, 


That ſweeteſt, kindeſt, goodlieſt of Men? — 


III. 
Witneſs Britannia's ſighs, her throbbing breaſt ! 
Ol let our eyes in ſpeaking filence tell, 
How much belov'd He liv'd, 
How much deplor'd He fell! 
Come then, each ſocial Virtue, come 
And weep around the Royal Tomb; 
For Him prepare your choiceſt crown, 
For FREDERIC was all your own. 
IV. 
Behold ! Paternal Tenderneſs advance 
His face o'erſpread with heart-felt woe, 
When he ſpies the ſacred bier, 
See! how, tears unbidden flow! 
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Incoctos animos, bibulaſque immiſit in aures 

Sacra rudimenta et regnandi leniter arte: 

Qua fretus virtute et in otia tuta receſſit, 

Privatzque egit jucunda filentia vitæ. 

Quid non ſperabant Britones, cum illuxerit ore 
Majeſtas et amor, conſtanſque inſederit ima 
Mente fides? Solio Princeps O digne paterno? 

Te tamen abripuit ſubiti inclementia morbi. 

Qui poſthac tua facta legent, monumenta virorum 

Fida revolventes veterum, ſua pectora palmis 

Contundent miſeri, et ſuſpiria plurima ducent: 

Te Muſæ incaſſum, Te mænia docta vocabunt 

Dulce decus noſtrum, Grantæ irreparabile damnum. 

Flebilis ille quidem multis, ſed quam tibi, conjux, 

Flebilior cecidit nulli: teſtantur inanis 

Et pietas, et cura vigil, lacrymæque decoræ. 

Quid gemitus valet, aſſiduis cur meœſta cubile 

Imbribus humectas, crudelem corde dolorem 

Intus alens, dulci neque condis lumina ſomno ? 

Define lugendi : jamjam petit arduus aftra, 

Nec fecere moram mortalia regna, perenne 

Ut ſceptrum teneat, proprioque fruatur Olympo. 

Una falus miſeris ſuccurrit, GEORGIUS aſtat 

Illuſtris Juvenis, meritis qui fata rependet, 

Qui vires animi reficit mœrore ſolutas. 

Diique Deæque omnes vota exaudite precantis ; 

Eſte O] cuſtodes vitæ atque avertite ab illo 

Tale, precor, fatum, et patre demptos addite nato 

Annos; imperium ut poſthac exerceat æquum, 

Moribus emendet patriam, et virtutibus ornet. 

Hunc Pater, hunc Avus, hunc et Avunculus excitet; atque 

Sub Jovis auſpiciis imberbis regnet Apollo. 


Gul. Gill Aul. Cath. Alumn. 
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I. 
HILE ſome in artful Elegy deplore 


My grief o'erflows the common bounds of woe, 
No uſual borne my verſe or ſorrows know. 


« Britannia's loſs, and FRED'RIC now no more,” 


Now, now, O King of Terrors mayſt thou triumph ! 


Now mayſt thou boaſt thy deadly-certain aim; 
For fince th Almighty gave thee to deſtroy 
The Human Race, and blaſt our ev'ry joy, 

When ever fell of Men a nobler Name? 

II. 

A nobler Name — for ſhall the Savage Race, 

Of conqu'ring Madmen, by ambition hurl'd, 

Whoſe glory's Deſolation, and the Blaze 
Of fallen Empires, and a ruin'd World — 

Shall theſe meet praiſe? Shall impious altars burn, 
Cemented by the blood of millions {lain ? 

And ſhall the Muſe deny a pious tear, 

Deny a deathleſs monument to rear, 

Oer FREDERIC's urn, 


That ſweeteſt, kindeſt, goodlieſt of Men? — 


III. 
Witneſs Britannia's ſighs, her throbbing breaſt! 
O! let our eyes in ſpeaking filence tell, 
How much belov'd He liv'd, 
How much deplor'd He fell! 
Come then, each ſocial Virtue, come 
And weep around the Royal Tomb ; 
For Him prepare your choiceſt crown, 
For FREDERIC was all your own. 
IV. 
Behold | Paternal Tenderneſs advance | 
His face o'erſpread with heart-felt woe, 
When he ſpies the ſacred bier, 
See! how, tears unbidden flow ! 
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Next, Conjugal Affection view, 
With ſpringing beauties ever new 
On the much lamented grave 
Lo! how fixt his longing eye, 
As tho' his Favorite he'd fave 
From the arreſt of Deſtiny. 
| v. 
See! the thronging Virtues moan, 
With wiſhful hands uplift to Heav'n, 
Their lovelieſt Pupil ever ſhewn — 
Shewn to mankind, alas! not giv'n. 
VI. 
All hail to Thee! much honour'd Royal Shade ! 
Accept this tribute to thy Merit paid. | 
O] for a voice to make that Merit known, 
Far as Britannia's awful thunders roll: 
Then ſhou'd Thy Moral Influence, like the Sun, 
Inform the raviſh'd world from pole to pole. 
VII. 
But tho each ſorrowing Muſe were dumb, 
Tho' Grief had ſilenc d ev'ry lay, 
Yet wou'd Thy Virtues from the tomb 
Triumphant, in a flood of day 
Blaze in thy Offspring — grateful Pledges gi n, 
That Britain's ſtill the darling care of Heay'n, 
Sparks ſtill ſurvive of that etherial Fire, 
Which ever warm'd thy Patriot-breaft ; 


GEORGE, proud to emulate his Sire, 
Shall bleſs Mankind, and by Mankind be bleſt. 


T: Parkhurſt B. A. of Clare-Hall, 
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UO fugis ah! ſolvens naturz debita, nondum, 
Q Quod patriz debes, cum folveris! adde prementi 
Adde moram fato; nec adhuc coleſtia prenſes, 

Ante tuam implerint quam ſceptra Britannica dextram. 
En miſera ut trepido ſuſpendens vota labello 
Te prece, Te lacrymis vocat Albion! at tua longs, 
Lamentis immota neque hac tangenda querela, 
Hinc anima, O FREDERICE, fugam rapit: et pia fruſtra 
Muſa tuos tenui ſequitur clamore volatus; 
Singultus quanquam patriæ, gemituſque Britannũm 
Sat Famæ lituum complent tibi; nec tibi quidquam 
Plus mœſtæ poterit melos exequiale Camœnæ. 

Nec vero, FRED ERICE, tuo ingemuiſſe feretro, 
Scilicet et ſacram buſto properaſſe corollam, 
Hoc curæ fat Muſa ſuæ putat: illa fideli 
Juncta ſatellitio, non unquam abſiſtit amico 
Mcſta comes lateri; fed et irremeabile tecum 
Carpit iter, mortiſque antro ſuccedit opaco. 
Illic res Stygias, Infernorumque receſſus 
Dum ſtupet, et vigili circum omnia luſtrat ocello, 
Cernit ibi, ut (paſſu tua dum, FRE DERICE, ſereno 
Radit iter liquidum per campos umbra nitentes, 
Et ſeſe attonitis venerandam manibus infert) 
Exangui de plebe aliquis ſic pandat hianti 
Fata tua exponens turbæ, luctuſque tuorum. 

« Hic vir, hic eſt, cujus laudes jam ſæpiùs ante 
« Audiſtis, quoties aliquis de gente Britannum 
« Attigit hos a morte recens, novus incola, campos. 
« Hic patriæ, hic Britonum modo ſpes maturuit, alter 
Hic ſuccrevit amor: ſed enim, pellacia ſemper, 
« Præficiunt Cambris hunc tantùm fata, neque ultra 
« Efle ſinunt quanquam ſolium gravioraque ſceptra 
« Promiſere din, latèque patentia regna 
« Aurea, quot porrecta jacent a Dubridis ata 
« Extremam ad Thulen, fractis qua fluctibus albent 
« Orcades, et duræ glaciali aſpergine cautes. 
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« Nequicquam | venit medio vi morbus, et artus 
« Depaſcens validos letali incanduit æſtu. 
« Sic adeo abreptas rerum linquebat habenas 
« Lenta cadens, laxo pendens moribunda'lacerto, 
« Illa manus, ſibi quam populorum terna potentem _ 
« Sperabant dominam fræna, et doluere negata. 
« Fcce caput, diæ lambunt cui tempora flamme, _ 
« Cui ſuper en! nutans pendet diadema, cadentique 
« Imminet aſſimile, at nunquam conſidere fatis 
« Conceſſum ! — O facri, vos talia pondera, crines, 
« Nulla prement, at vos lucenti majeſtate 
« Ambit honos, radiiſque ardens inſpergit acutis 
« Stelliferam cingens Virtus puriſſima frontem. 
« Felix, illa, Brito, tibi ſi diuturna ! fed obſtat 
« Fati ferrea lex, et inexorabilis hora. 

Talia per Ditis lucos, et amcena piorum 
Concilia. Interea ſuperas qui plangor ad auras, 
Dum circum, FREDERICE, tui, pia turba, Britanni 
Lugent, et caro cineri ſuprema parentant, - 
Spargentes gelidam lacryma manante favillam ! 
Sed tamen et ſobolem, dulcemque Britannia partem 
Nunc etiam reſtare tui videt: inde neque ipſa, 
Quamquam multa gemens et magno pallida luctu, 
Te miſera omnino capta, aut deſerta videtur. 
Inde ubi jam Cæſar (cui, quos tibi dempſerit annos, 
Apponat Lacheſis, Britonum miſerata labores) 
Ceſsarit fauſtas terris impendere Curas, 
Aſtra petens, aliaque manu tranſmittet habenda 
Fræna Britannorum, tanto ſpoliata magiſtro | 
Non puppis fluitans dubiis errabit in undis; 
Alter erit, ratis in tumido cui pareat æſtu. 
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NTHROND imperial an her gilded carr 
Britannia glitt ring fat, whoſe lawrel wreaths 
Incirc'ling, wanton'd on her ſtately braw 
With never-fading green: the facred nine, 
Soaring o'er peaceful climes with boundleſs wing, 
Her tuneful lyre uprear d; and ſongs of Peace 
| Trill'd from her melting voice in ſtriking notes, 
And danc'd luxuriant on the trembling firing. 
The grateful ſeene of BRUNSWICK's regal train 
Her thoughts employ d, which Nature's ductile hand 
Has oft of late with riſing grace adorn d. 
And fill'd the leaf; on whoſe extenſive page 
Her gladſome iſle might read ſucceſſive bliſs, 
Dawn'd from their infant hands with bright ning ray. 
With cheerful looks ſhe kiſs'd the boons of Fate, 
And hymn'd her gratitude in echo'ing lays: 
When inaufpicious Fare impetuous flew, 
- Sounding with hoarſe alarm the direful news 
| Of FRED'RIC's death: the fatal blaſt o'erſpread. 
| Th' afflicted Earth, and wing'd: from hill to hill, 
Lamenting Echo bore the lab ring found, 
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The blooming ſcene by Fate's precarious hand, 
With vary'd pencil form'd, its luſtre chang'd 
And penſive Grief diffus'd her fable ſhroud. 
Thus when the Morn beams forth her orient ſmiles 
On Nature's brood with unobſtructed glance, 
Some cloud malignant heaves its dusky plumes 
And bellowing mounts the skies, whilft claſhing hail 
Darts from its froſty dome with rapid force 

And ſtrips the flow'ry lawn: no more the ſun 

With genial -pow'r inſpires the wakeful lark 
To chaunt her mattin ſong : no longer ſees 
Harmonious Nature deck with wonted care 
Her teeming family: with thickning gloom 

The ſtorm triumphant diſappoints the day. 

Pale as the ſilver Moon the vanquiſh'd Sun 

Reſigns the fields of Air: whoſe languid ray 

Steals through the watry glade, till flouds of grief 
Roll their deep waves and veil the ſorrowing orb. 
Not leſs Britannia moan'd, whoſe ſinking Muſe 

With drooping pinions clos d her chearful fong : 

The ruby ſtream which grac'd her bluſhing cheek 
Or ceas'd to flow, or chang'd its beauteous hue. 
Rais d in their cryſtal ſluice, two gath'ring tears 
Bedim'd her ſpark ling eyes, which fol wing drops, 
Preſs d by the guſhing fount, in trick ling rills 

Pour'd on her iv'ry neck: her ſlck'ned hair 

In locks diſhevel'd fell: her filken robes 

Hung looſe and ſoon forgot their Tyrian die. 

In mournful ſtrain the rais'd her fainting hand 

And gent'ly touch'd the ftring, whilſt falt ring words 
Crept in ſlow notes and fan'd the flutt ring air. 
Join in' her plaint Ye tuneful Sons of Cam, 

And throng the ſtream, which erſt in wanton bounds 
Leap'd to the jocund pipe, or chearful Iyre 

And led the dance, now murm ring lulls the ſong 
And calls for humb'ler lays: in doleful dirge 


Bewail 
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Bewail Britannia's loſs, nor ſtrive to tell 
Where in yon argent fields the wafted ſoul 
Wings it's æthereal flight, which human bards, 
Loſt in the wide expanſe, in vain purſue. 


Gilbert Carter of Caius College. 


» 


UA vos O Muſz! ſummone cacumine Pindi, 
Aut Hæmo egelido, ceciniſtis dulce loquace 

Dulce melos cithara, cum princeps veſter ad aſtra 

Fecit iter, ſuperùmque choris ſe immiſcuit hoſpes? 

Hic vos dilexit vobis dilectus, et olli 

Plurima floreſcens viridavit tempora circum 

Laurea, quæ neque tela Jovis, neque fulminis ictum 

Formidans, graviore jacet nunc fulmine mortis. 


Si quenquam vel rara fides, pietaſve vetuſta 
Ad vivos olim ſtygiis revocavit ab undis, 


Ille iterum ſurget, lucemque reducet in orbem; 
Si populi, patriæque dolor, luctuſve piorum 
Spicula detorſit lethi, FRE DERIC US in ævum 
Proſperus extentum, non jam cecidiſſet iniquis 
Dejectus fatis, et funere merſus acerbo; 
At pietas, at priſca fides, et ſplendida virtus 
Agnoſcunt pariter non eluctabile fatum. 
Nil, FRED ERICE, valet tibi tot reſonare per ora | 
Laudibus eximiis; te nil AUGUSTA labantem 
Flens relevare poteſt ; neque te, Libitina, morari. 
At veluti nimbus, rapiens ex lumine Phœbum, 
Obſcuranſque diem rutilantem fulgure claro, 
Ingruit; et terris nox incubat horrida mceſtis ; 
Sic, FREDERICE, cadens, umbriſque obductus opacis 
Involvis tecum totas caligine Gentes. 
Quis tunc AUGUSTA. cernenti talia FFT 
Quolve dabat trepida intuitus | non unus ibidem 
Ore decor, non vultus idem, non amplius uſquam 


Tunc 
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Tunc Juvenes riſere joci, lætique lepores ; 
Suſpirans graviter longis ſingultibus hiſcit 

Triſte loqui inſtituens, et guttis grandibus ora 
Fuſius humectans, vocem vix vi exprimit zgre, 
Que vix vi erumpens, deinde altera, et altera ſiſtit. 

Sic Cytherea potens ad flumina luget Adonin, 
Sic formoſa dolet, lacrumæque per ora decoræ 
Perpulchre irrorant malas, et amabilis horror 
Pectora per, penituſque ſinus illapſus anhelos 
Se ſinuat, luctuque niteſcit amabilis ipſo. 

Deplorans ceſſes iterumque iterumque vocare 
Amiſſum comitem, neque te, Regina, querelis 
Triſtibus exanimes: vivit; ſuper æthera vivens 
Teque, tuoſque pius quoque cælis ſpectat amator; 

Nunc genibus volvens hominum Divumque Parentem 
Aggreditur dictis, et ſupplice voce precatur: 

Da, Pater omnipotens, da, nulla peric la Britannis 
Eveniant unquam: da, GEORGIUS ipſe ſeneſcat 
Crudus, et efflorens decedat ſerus in aſtra: 

Ille meum Puerum patrii tellure relictum 
Dirigat, et figens firmet veſtigia prima; 

Ille regat dictis animum, mentemque vagantem. 
Ipſe puer ſpe tollat Avum, neque Gallica tellus 
Unquam tam felix parili ſe jactet alumno: 

Hic foveat ſocios, ſuperiſque imponat honores: 
Vix ea fatus erat, cum plurima Cœlicolarum 
Gaudia pertentent vultus diffuſa per omnes; 
Annuit Omnipotens, nutanſque hæc addidit ore: 
I Puer, I GE ORO]; melioribus utere fatis: 

Jam Pater ipſe ſuo Divùm te ſignat honore. 


Ra. Hopper Coll. S. Pet. Alumnus. 
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N. Sutton of Trinity College. 
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TRETCH'D on the beach, thy Genius, Albion, lay 
Where Thames in Ocean ends his winding way; 
The azure Tide which late his banks o erſpread, 
With refluent waves now ſought its native bed: 
Hither, when vain her efforts were to / ſave 
Her much-lov'd FRED RIC longer from the grave; 
When now blind Fate had ſlit the vital thread, 
Each Grace was faded, and each beauty fled; 
To moan her own and Virtue's loſs ſhe came, 
And made the ſhores repeat the lovely Name. 
Her ſoon the Monarch of the Main ſurvey'd 
And riſing, thus beſpoke the weeping Maid: 
« Why flows the tear, why heaves thy big- ſwoln breaſt ? 
« Say, why's Britannia thus with grief oppreſt ? 
« The madning din of war no more alarnis, 
«© No widdow'd mothers mourn the fate of Arms, 
« Thy Sons ſecure the ſweets of Peace enjoy 
« And Arts not Arms, ſhall now each Youth employ. 
He ceas d. The guardian Goddeſs, thus replies: 
« Ask you the cauſe from whence my griets ariſe ? 
« Tho' ſmiling Peace diffuſe her gladning ray, 
« And GEORGE but rules, as Juſtice points the way; 
» © Tho' Freedom owns his mild and eaſy reign, 
« Unaw'd by Hydra faction's ſavage train: 
« Yet ſince we've loſt, O! loſt the faireſt flower, 
« That e er bedeck'd the ſhining ſcenes of power; 
« Albion no more her wonted charms retains, 
« A gloomy horror clouds her mournful plains, 
« No more the Muſes wake their warbling lyres, 
« To trill the ſtrains that genial joy inſpires ; 
« But in the plaintive ditty ſadly flow, 
« The melting boſom pours forth all its woe. 
« His ſacred hearſe ſee! weeping Granta ftrew, 
« With tears to Learning's gentle guardian due. 
« Oft for dread Conqu'rors has the lyre been ſtrung, 
« But milder Virtues now demand the ſong. 


« When 
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« When Cromwell to the realms of night was hurl'd, 
« Torn in loud tempeſts from the trembling world ; 
« Tho' Nature fſicken'd at the baleful blaſt, 

« And with the Tyrant almoſt breath'd her laſt; 

« Yet Waller's tributary numbers paid 

« Immortal honours to his dreary Shade. 

« Without or hisgor haughty Cæſar's guilt, 

« No lands uſurp'd, no blood unjuſtly ſpilt, 

« Sunk FRED'RIC fafely in the arms of Death, 

« And calmly as He liv'd reſign'd his breath, 

« Nor to th' æthereal domes was e er convey'd 


« A nobler Gueſt or more illuſtrious Shade. 


Kennet Gibſon of Chriſt's College. 


8 8 * —_— 


* 


RINCIPIS abrepti fuerat non ima voluptas 
Progeniem ſtudiis excoluiſſe ſuam. 
Nec pia ſolicitum fruſtrata eſt cura parentem; 
Surgunt felici ſemina ſparſa ſolo. 
Hinc gentilis honos, et virtus emicat ardens, 
Hinc vigor ingenii, nec temeranda fides. 
Quam non ſpondemus per poſtera ſæcula famam ? 
Quem non Cæſareæ ſpemque decuſque domus ? 
Te licet extinctum, FREDERICE, Britannia ploret, 
Heu! nunquam imperio jam fruitura tuo 
Spem licet abreptam nobis, et inania vota, 
Amiſſaſque tua morte queratur opes ; 
Non tamen ingentis deerunt ſolatia luctus, 
Dum fovet in placido pignora ſacra ſinu. 
Nam memor hoc animo volvit tua plurima virtus 


Semper in auguſta prole ſuperſtes erit. 


Jobannes Fullerton Coll. Eman. Alu mn. 
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WAS at the ſolemn hour when ghoſts repair 
To earth, and glide along the midnight air ; 

When all was huſh'd, except a bell, whoſe toll 

Rung the fad knell of ſome departing foul ; 

Muſing I lay on life's uncertain date, 

And the vain glories of this mortal ſtate, 

Then ſunk to reſt, but knew no calm repoſe: 

Still doom'd to ſcenes of viſionary woes. 

Along thoſe gloomy iſles I ſeem'd to tread, 
Where ſleep entomb'd Britannia's mighty dead ; 
Sudden the diſtant, plaintive echoes ſound 
From vaulted roofs, and hollow tombs around ; 
Near and more near, the doubling voices riſe, 

And gleaming tapers ftrike my wond'ring eyes : 
At length an awful train appear'd in view, 

All cloth'd in flowing veſts of ſnowy hue ; 

Slow, ſolemn, fad, they trod, a tuneful throng, 
And ſwell'd in lengthen'd notes the melancholy ſong ; 
While mournful ſounds the organ's breath inſpire 
Reſponſive pealing to the pauſing quire : 

Stretch'd on a bier, in ermine robes array'd, 

All pale in death, a form majeſtick laid ; 

With royal arms the pall embroider'd o'er, 

Soft as they trod, the garter'd nobles bore, 

At each flow ſtep they drop'd a filent tear, 

And ſighing crowds of mourners clos'd the rear; 
Methought as near the fad proceſſion drew, 

The marble urns all ſweat a clammy dew, 

Loud jar the brazen gates, the ſtatues nod, 

And awful tremblings rock the dread abode : 

By time-worn vaults, and manſions of the dead, 
Penſive I ſaw the weeping orders tread, 

Then ſigh'd, and woke; and now the morning came, 
The morning big with melancholy fame, 

Our flowing tears the general loſs deplore, 


The Friend, the Prince, the Patriot breathes no more. 
E e Weep, 
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Weep, Britain, weep in agonizing woe, 

And rend the laurel from thy mournful brow; 

Lo, where in Death's encircling arms he lies ; 

With him thy pride, with him thy glory dies. 

"Tis thus in vain to tranſient life we truſt, 

And each fair hope falls wither'd in the duft. 

O, if to bear a mild, a generous heart, 

To act each ſocial, and each patriot part, 

Fill ev'ry ſcene with dignity and eaſe, 

In conſcious merit ever ſure to pleaſe ; 

To be whate'er the great, the good admire, 

The faithful husband, and the tender fire ; 

Ardent to gain a nation's juſt applauſe, 

And ever active in the publick cauſe ; 

If, Britons, theſe can claim the general tear, 

Approach, and pour the grateful tribute hete. 
Fate, be thy darts at vulgar boſoms hurl'd, 

The ſhame, the refuſe of a ſelfiſh world, 

Mean ſouls, who feel no int'reſt but their ogrn, 

Of wealth who bow before the golden throne, 

Rich in the tears from orphans eyes that flow; 

Great, and triumphant in a nation's woe : 

But know, dread pow'r, fair virtue catinot die, 

She ſcorns the earth, and ſeeks her parent skie; 

Urns like their dead ſhall moulder into duſt, 

And time tread down the monumental buſt, 

The ſtars muft fall, the heav'ns be wrap'd in fire, 

And Death himſelf by his own ſhafts expire 

Crown'd with immortal youth ſhall virtue bloom, 

Defy the ſtroke, and triumph o'er the tomb. 
Farewel, great Soul ; O may thy ſhade be bleſt, 

And ſeraphs waft thee to eternal reſt. 

Farewel, great Soul ; till nature's ſecond birth, 

Secure we truſt thy relicts to the earth ; 

There, till the trump ſhall rend th aſtoniſh'd skies, 

And with loud echoes bid the dead ariſe, 

Sleep 
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Sleep undiſturb'd, amid that glorious train, 
Whoſe honour'd bones yon hallow'd ſhrines contain, 
The laurel'd bard, the philoſophic ſage, 
Whoe'er delighted, or inform'd an age, 
Warriors, who bled in freedom's glorious cauſe, 
Patriots, whoſe counſels fav'd expiring laws, 
Kings, whoſe good deeds ſtill grateful nations tell, 
Who liv'd belov'd like thee, like thee lamented fell. 
What tho' thy tomb no martial trophy boaſts 
For ravag d nations, and for flaughter'd hoſts ; 
What tho' no crouching captives frown in ſtone, 
And bound beneath thy ſtatue ſeem to groan ; 
Yet ſhall where'er thy peaceful aſhes ſleep, 
The friends of Britain and of Freedom weep; 
Each peaceful Virtue ſhall thy grave ſurround, 
And muſing Silence watch the holy ground; 
There too the Muſe her choiceſt wreaths ſhall bring, 
There to thy ſoul her ſoothing requiem ſing, 
'There to thy fame with gen'rous labour raiſe 
The time-defying pyramid of praiſe. 
But, O! if ought departed ſpirits know, 
Or heav'nly minds are touch'd with things below; 
If thoſe, who erſt to loſtieſt views aſpir d 
With love of fame, of publick virtue fir'd, 
Yet urge the glorious task, ordain'd to wait 
Miniſtrant guardians of a nations fate; 
Still as thy Britain's Genius may ſt thou ſtand, 
And o'er her kingdoms ftretch thy ſaving hand, 
Far from her ſhores avert with watchful care, 
The flames of Diſcord, and the rage of War, 
Give Peace to rule for ever o'er her plain, 
And ſpread her empire o'er the boundleſs main; 
80 may kind Heaven propitious hear our prayers, 
And crown thy Father's life with length of years ; 
And when he late the debt of nature pays, 


Mature in honours, as mature in days ; 


Then | 
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Then may thy Offspring to the throne ariſe, 

And bleſs, like him, like thee, a nation's eyes; 

With equal footſteps tread the paths of fame, 

And join the Patriot's to the Monarch's name. 

Thus long as round Britannia's ſounding ſhores 

His hoary waves embracing Ocean pours, 

Thy fair deſcendants ſhall the ſcepter ſway, 

Shall teach the willing Briton to obey, 

From age to age a bright ſucceſſion ſhine, 

And Fate and Freedom guard the BRUNSWIC line. 


James Marriott of Trinity Hall. 


ER villag'd Care had ſwung the morning flail, 
When chaunting Cocks the doubtful day-light hail ; 
Forth from her Attic dome all ſadly flow, ' 
With pale miſchance deep-viſag'd on her brow, i 
Dreſt by the ſlattern hand of artleſs woe, 
Imperial GRAN TA mov'd: She ſought the cave 
Whence hoary Camus pour'd his ſleepy wave, 
Where Moſs clung rev'rend on Time-hallow'd ſtone, 
And mineral Stars with humid radiance ſhone ; _ 
With rough-wrought Rock the glimmering arches frown'd, 
And Ivy crept o'er Sapphires on the ground: 
There on a velvet Turf impearl'd with dew, 
Fed from whoſe rills a bowring laurel grew, 
The God reclines; His head with Oſiers bound, 
His waiſt a wat'ry mantle waves around, 
While all above the choral muſic rings 
Of Echo prattling with the pebbled Springs: 
The Queen arriv'd : She ſpoke and heav'd a ſigh, 
The Tear ſoft-trilling from her diamond eye; 
« Thee holy Sire, Apollo gives to know 
« The mind of Dreams, the Prophet voice of woe. 


( Then 
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« Then read my fears — Twas in yon ſolemn fane 
« My ſons to freedom pour d the votive ſtrain; 
« Myſelf, methought, with honeſt pride elate, 
« Faſt by the Pow'r enthron'd afſum'd my ſeat : 
« Then thro the Dome a kingly Train procedes, 
« The Blaze of Empire beaming round their heads, 
« ALFRED the wiſe, ELIZA child of Fame, 
« EDWARDS and HENRIES each a ſacred Name, 
« Heroes array d in modeſt majeſty, 
« Who made their Country great, and left it free, 
« Each lowly bow'd : The Pow'r her head inclin'd 
« Gracious, and o'er their brows the laurel twin'd. 
ce Now bolder joy glows radiant in her face; 
« WILLIAM ſucceeds and ANN and BRUNSWIC.S Race: 
« More and more glorious roſe the growing ſcene 
« *Till FREDERIC's blooming Honors clos'd the Train: 
« Bright as th' effulgence of the God of Noon, 
« Mild as the ſilver ſtreams of ev'ning Moon, 
« The youth advanc'd : The Virgin's modeſt: cheek, 
« 'The Sages brow, with looks that ſweetneſs ſpeak, 
« The Mien hereditary greatneſs owns, 
« Told the grand Heir of Albion's ſea-built n 
« Wild tranſport caught the Goddeſs, from her hand 
« Dropt the proud Pileus and the vengeful wand, 
« As from her ſeat, with eager haſte, ſhe ſtrove 
« To claſp her Hero in the arms of Love. 
« Alas! not FREDERIC meets her fond embrace, 
c Vaniſh'd in ſenſeleſs air, thro' pathleſs ſpace 
« The glorious Phantom fled ; nor left beneath 
« Save, what the Graces wove, a laurel wreath: 
« This ſacred pledge receiv'd a lovely Boy, 
« With features withering in the bloom of joy. 

The Mourner paus'd ; for Camus heard no more, 
Too well he read the Fates prophetic lore : 
Then as the Trance of untongu'd horror ceaſt, 
He hung the languid head, he ſmote his breaſt, 

Ft And 
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And utter'd all his'woes—<« Ah! well a day! 

« Huſh, bubbling fount, ye welling urns decay, 

« And yon grey tow'rs that quiver in my tide 

« Fall your proud vaults, your ſtar-tipt ſpires ſubſide ; 
« For ah! the hope of Britain dies l he dies! 

ce Death's freezing palm has clos'd his beamleſs my 
« Nor would ftern Fate by Britain's prayers be won? 
« Nor could the Goddeſs fave her darling Son? 

« Tho well, I ween, with tendance meet ſhe trove, 
« Lap't in ſoft dreams, nurſt with a mother's love. 

« How ſoon has Time with wilful touch eras'd 

« The flattering ſcene, on which fond Fancy gaz dl 
« As when, my waters huddling to the deep, 

ce Ofer Neptune's front the circling wrinkles creep, 

« ſaw the glories of his life diffuſe, 


cc To where the red Horizon ſhuts our views: 


<« But yon fell tempeſt anarch of the Sea, 

« Has broke their mazy courſe, their fair array; 
« O'er mountain waves the curling ſurge is toft, 
ce And the brave proſpect's in confuſion loſt,” 
He ceas'd : the Genius of the land drew near, 
A wreathing Dolphin laſh'd his trident ſpear, 

A Shepherd's pipe was girded in his zone, 

And various harveſt form'd his platted crown. 
He fpoke repentant Fate's benign decree, 

The lengthen'd reign of GEORGE and Liberty, 
That FREDERIC's virtues rip'ning for a throne 
Were pour'd in double portion on his Son. 

So ſweetly did the ſong of comfort ſound, 

Fair Granta felt not ſorrow's rankling wound : 
And Camus liſten'd to the tale he told 

With patient looks of anguiſh half conſol d. 


Fame Dering Fellow Commoner of St. John s College, 
Eldeſt Son of Sir Edward Dering Baronet. 
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A* NE igitur ſtat ſumma dies, ſupremaque Parcæ 
Fila legunt ? an clauſtra animus mortalia rumpit, 
Et ſemel emiſſus nunquam revocabilis ? heul vos, 
Numina, dura nimis! nimis heu ! crudelia Fata 

Nec te ſancta Fides, Pietas, Aſtræaque Virgo, | 

Nec te labentem texit tua plurima virtus. 

Nequicquam precibus, nequicquam Numina votis 
Flectere ſperamus, nequicquam accendimus aras : 

Fata vocant. — Nunc ecce fugit, cœleſtia juſſa 

Audire exultans ; nunc ecce per æthera fertur 

Invidia major; nec pulchra inſignia pompæ 

Deſerere, Imperii nec linquere tædet honores. 


Nam quid ſplendor opum ? quid pompa ? quid inclyta regni 


Gloria? quam vana hæc, quam contemnenda videntur, 
Debita latura eſt cum jam ſua premia virtus. 

Jamque ſua quid non dignum virtute mereri 

Ecce corona manet, ſtellato lumine fulgens, 
Zthereis æterna plagis, quam nec gravis urget 
Anxietas, nec cura nigris circumvolat alis. 

Heu! qualem perdis, qualem, generoſa, Parentem, 
Progenies ! Quis nunc patriis vos implicet ulnis? 
Quis patrio foveat gremio, ſperataque libet 

Oſcula ? qualem et, tu, Conſors præclara, Maritum, 
Tali digna Viro, perdis ] Quis nunc tibi dulci 
Colloquio tarde labentes conterat horas? 

Quis nunc participet vitæ tibi gaudia? blanda 

Quis voce ingratos curarum leniat zſtus ? 

Denique tu, Natale Solum, tu, Patria, quantum 
Præſidium, et quantum perdis decus, Anglia, Regni! 
Qualis ubi Autumno furit improviſa procella, 

Quæ gravidam late ſegetem ab radicibus imis 

Eruit, et mcoſti fruſtratur vota coloni ; 

Sic Decus, et Columen Britonum, fic Gloria, ſic Spes, 
Et fic Angliacz perierunt Gaudia Gentis. 

At tu, Melpomene, extremo hoc te munere ſolvas, 
Nam te, Muſa, decet: ſummi pete culmina Pindi, 


Aut 
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Aut ubi Caftalius gelido fons profilit antro; 
Inde legas flores ceu languentis Hyacinthi, 
Ceu Violæ, fluxcœve Roſæ; nunc ſparge Cupreſſi 
Frondes, nunc decora præclari Principis urnam. 
Tu vero, venerande Puer, ſpes altera Gentis 
Angliacæ, cujus ſpatiis propioribus ætas 
Inſequitur Patrem, Surge, O | veſtigia Patris 
Sacra legens, Surge, O patriæ pietatis imago 
Tandem, ubi tranquilla compoſtus pace quieſcet 
GEORGIUS, et proprio condetur marmore, quod Di 
Avertant nobis, et, ſi mihi poſcęre Divos 
Iſta licet, noſtros maneant ea fata N epotes ; 
Accipe, digne Puer, ſignum; decus accipe Regni, 
Hzſuram capiti multa cum laude Coronam. 


Pemberton Div. Coll. Pet. Alum. 


AY Ye, whoſe philoſophic breaſts defy, 
And ſcorn the childiſh impotence of tears, 
Heave not your hearts, with the contagious ſigh ; 

While ev'ry eye replete with grief appears? 
What tho' in that ſerene retreat ye dwell, 
Where facred Virtue, with Religion join'd, 
Mocks the vain terrors of the dreaded knell, 
And guides to immortality the mind : 
While the deſtroying Angel ſtalks abroad, 
Are ye not mov'd, at weeping Britain's woe? 
Farthquakes preſag'd the long impending rod; 
And FREDERIC's death compleats th' avenging blow. 
In Him Britannia's ſecond Glory fled ; 
Whoſe breaſt, with every ſocial Grace refin d, 
Improv'd th' endearments of the marriage bed ; 
Britain's great Patron, Friend of all Mankind. 


& 
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Him nature form'd the regal helm to guide, 
Nor leſs to ſhine in every private ſcene ; 
Nor could the pomp of ſtate thoſe virtues hide ;. 
But gave them ftrength, and rais'd them to be ſeen. 
He ne'er the viſionary bliſs enjoy d, 
That from the ſmile of fickle fortune flows: 
His nobler ſoul ſublimer themes employ'd, 
Themes that the Hero's boſom only knows. 
But yet to others, bountiful, as great, 
He gave thoſe pleaſures which himſelf could ſcorn ; 
Sav'd the poor Orphan from impending fate, 
And bleſs d the Children which are yet unborn. 
See where the ſilent, the ingenuous tear 
Steals down the weeping Merchant's hardy cheek; 
While from his boſom burſts the ſigh ſincere, 
That tells the ſorrow which he cannot ſpeak ! 
Ask, why commercial induſtry reſtrains 
Her buſy hand, Great FREDERIC's death's the cauſe ? 
To pay due honours to his laſt Remains, | 
Trade droops her head ; and Pleaſure makes a pauſe. 
Did he not patronize each uſeful art, 
Peculiar glory, of his Father's reign : 
We ſaw with joy, the new-erected Mart, 
And Plenty riſing from the Britiſh main. 
Alike his care the cottage and the court ; 
To him their love reciprocally ſhown ; 
His ſmile their bliſs, his bounty their ſupport : 
Their hearts the baſis of his future throne. 
But why perſiſts the elegiac muſe 
To aggravate the heart-corroding pain ? 
Britons will ne'er their much-lov'd FREDERICK loſe, 
While Royal GEORGE and BRUNSWICK's Line remain. 


Charles Lock of St. John's College. 
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ITHER deſcend, thou Spirit ſublime and pure! 


Inſtruct'ſt his firm unſhaken mind t endure 
The heart-felt pangs, and chill arreſt of death. 
Where wings his Soul, above the prying fight, 
In the warm confines of eternal day, | 
There, in auſpicious hour, direct your flight, 
And join him on his heav'n-purfuing way: 
Tell him Britannia's cheerleſs Sons lament 
The well-lov'd Prince, the full-fraught Patriot gone ; 
That heart which on it's Country's good was bent, 
Shall melt, I ween, to hear her plaining moan. 
If Heav'n had granted all her vot'ries would, 
And winning Piety had charms to fave, 
Himſelf, where thouſands fell, unharm'd had ſtood, 
Nor grac'd the fatal triumphs of the grave. 
Were the relenting Pow'rs difpos'd to give 
One ſpark ſerene, one life-inſpiring ray, 
Again we'd bid the mould'ring duſt to live, 
And wake from drouſy ſleep the lumpiſh clay. 
Yet boots not ſad-ey'd grief, or loud complaint, 
Soon as th* unfetter'd flutt ring foul is flown; 
The gates of bliſs encloſe their welcome Saint, 
And heav'n hath ſtampt th' approved Gueſt her own. 
Say then, if the loſt tear im plores too late, 
Nor the fond pray'r may cancel nature's laws, 
Midſt the dark records of eye-ſhunning fate 
Who ſhall enquire the ſad diſtreſſing cauſe ? 
Let but thy genius breath th' awak'ning theme, 
Smile on the glorious task thou hadſt begun, 
From cenſure's laſh the works of Heav'n redeem, 


And all the Father fill th acoompliſh'd Son. 


That fled'ſt e er while with FRE DRI Cs parting breath, 


R. Cumberland A. B. Trin. Coll. 
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Sad reverſe of fate! in ſongs of joy 
Late did the Muſe her ſprightly hours employ ; : 

Now ſetting penſive in the Cypreſs gloom, 
She pours her ſorrows o'er great FRED'RICK's Tomb. 
At woe like this what Soul its firmneſs keeps ? 
What Heart but trembles, or what Eye but weeps ? 
Heav'n ſeem'd of late, by fearful Omens ſent, 
To warn Britannia of ſome dire event; 
O'er all the Iſle did threat ning Thunders found, 
Unuſual Earthquakes rock d the trembling ground. 
Vet not alarm'd at wonders thus Divine, 


Vain Man regardleſs view'd each boding ſign: 
Not 


LUCTUS. 


Not one his crimes in prudence wou'd forego, 
None fear'd, nor ſeem'd to fear th' impending woe. 
Too heedleſs Albion! Had theſe threats ſevere 
Drawn from thy Sons but one repentant tear ; 
Perhaps kind Heav'n, unwilling to deſtroy, 

Had fav'd the Prince to give the People joy. 

But tho of late for crimes our Iſle has bled, 
And heavier vengeance She may juſtly dread ; 
Yet Oh! if Albion, once thy fav'rite land 
Within the reach of boundleſs pity ſtand, 

If mercy oer thy gracious actions ſhine, 

Here ſtop thy wrath, Great Judge in Heav'n divine. 
Long on his Throne let GEORGE Illuſtrious Reign, 
Long hold Dominion o'er the ſubje& Main 

Till by his glorious Toils all diſcord ceaſe, 

And Britain flouriſh in eternal Peace. 

And when proud Death ſhall ſummon him away, 
O fix at diſtance that tremendous day ! 

And diſencumber'd of this earthly load, 

His Soul triumphant ſeeks thy bleſs d abode : 
Tranſmitted fair let all his Virtues ſhine, 

And flow for ever in the BRUNSWIC Line. 
Another GEORGE let grateful Albion own, 

And when at diſtant years he mounts the Throne ; 
Let the brave Conduct of his Granfire ſhow, 

In fields of War to cruſh the rival Foe ; 

And the dear Memory of FRED'RICK move, 
With peaceful Arts to gain his Country's Love. 
And laſt, this youthful Heroe to compleat, 

And make the future Monarch Wiſe and Great; 
His Mother's Prudence let him place to view, 
With rival ſpeed her ſhining ſteps purſue : 

For every Virtue that can Grace a Throne, 

O thrice-renown'd AUGUSTA, is thy own. 


7 Cranwell M. A. Fellow of Sidney College. 
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Sad reverſe of fate! in ſongs of joy 
Late did the Muſe her ſprightly hours employ ; ; 

Now ſetting penſive in the Cypreſs gloom, 
She pours her ſorrows o'er great FRED'RICK's Tomb. 
At woe like this what Soul its firmneſs keeps ? 
What Heart but trembles, or what Eye but weeps ? 
Heav'n ſeem'd of late, by fearful Omens ſent, 
To warn Britannia of ſome dire event ; 
O'er all the Iſle did threat'ning Thunders found, 
Unuſual Earthquakes rock'd the tremibling ground. 
Yet not alarm'd at wonders thus Divine, 
Vain Man regardleſs view'd each boding ſign: 


Not 
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Not one his crimes in prudence wou'd forego, 
None fear'd, nor ſeem'd to fear th' impending woe. 
Too heedleſs Albion | Had theſe threats ſevere 
Drawn from thy Sons but one repentant tear; 
Perhaps kind Heav'n, unwilling to deſtroy, 
Had fav'd the Prince to give the People joy. 
But tho' of late for crimes our Iſle has bled, 

And heavier vengeance She may juſtly dread ; 
Yet Oh! if Albion, once thy fav'rite land 

Within the reach of boundleſs pity ſtand, 

If mercy oer thy gracious actions ſhine, 

Here ſtop thy wrath, Great Judge in Heav'n divine. 

Long on his Throne let GEORGE Illuſtrious Reign, 

Long hold Dominion o'er the ſubje& Main 

Till by his glorious Toils all diſcord ceaſe, 

And Britain flouriſh in eternal Peace. 

And when proud Death ſhall ſummon him away, 

O fix at diſtance that tremendous day! 

And diſencumber'd of this earthly load, 

His Soul triumphant ſeeks thy bleſs d abode : 

Tranſmitted fair let all his Virtues ſhine, 

And flow for ever in the BRUNSWIC Line. 1 
Another GEORGE let grateful Albion own, 
And when at diſtant years he mounts the Throne; 
Let the brave Conduct of his Granſire ſhow, 
In fields of War to cruſh the rival Foe ; 

And the dear Memory of FRED'RICK move, 
With peaceful Arts to gain his Country's Love. 
And laſt, this youthful Heroe to compleat, 
And make the future Monarch Wiſe and Great; 
His Mother's Prudence let him place to view, 
With rival ſpeed her ſhining ſteps purſue : 

For every Virtue that can Grace a Throne, 

O thrice-renown'd AUGUST A, is thy own. 


J. Cranwell M. A. Fellow of Sidney College. 
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ATE, by her guardian Monarch's patriot care, 

Britannia reſted from the toils of War ; 
Peace o'er the Land her gentle influence ſhed, 
And ſmiling Plenty rais'd her drooping head: 
Through various Climes, and to each diſtant Pole 
« In happy tides again did Commerce roll: 
Blith joy and tranſport fill d each gen rous breaſt ; 
The Muſes triumph'd, and their arts were bleſt. 

But Oh! by ſudden fate how fink our joys! 
Great FREDERIC falls — I hear the general voice 
Lament Britannia's loſs, and blame the Fate 
That ſtruck the riſing honour of her State. 
Lovely he ſhone with ſuch attractive grace, 

As ſpoke him form'd to govern human race, 
Engage each heart, make Envy's {elf admire, 
And guide the freeborn Briton's native fire. 
His Country's good he ſought ; his glorious aim 
T' extend her juſt renown, and uſeful fame: 
T' advance her Commerce new deſigns were plann'd, 
Grew by his care, and roſe at his command ; 
The gen'rous act the grateful Merchant own'd, 
And, juſt to public Virtue, Fortune crown'd. 
Ye tow'ring Veſſels! pride of Britain's ſhore, 
Bow your gay Flags; for FRED RIC is no more: 
He, by whoſe aid ye hop'd in future days 
To ſtretch to ampler bounds the Empire of the Seas, 
« New Lands to ſeek, new Indies to explore, | 
« And plant in worlds unknown Britannia's power.” 

Ye Muſes! to whoſe care 'tis giv'n to ſave 

Diſtinguiſh'd Patriots from the common grave, 

To crown the Virtuous with immortal Fame, 

And pay due tribute to the Hero's name ; 

To FREDERIC's Bier with ſolemn ſteps and flow, 
Approach, and view the cauſe of Britain's woe; 

In pious grief employ your choiceſt lays, 

And ſing in grateful ſtrains your Patron's praiſe : 
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For not alone his Country's love inſpir'd 
His breaſt ; your Arts he knew, he lov'd, admir'd ; 
Your gentle Arts, ye Muſes, were his care, 
His ſofter hours did grace, his favour ſhare. 

What need his private Virtues to commend, 
To paint the tender Father, Husband, Friend ? 
How each relation ſhew'd him good and wiſe, 
For ſocial duties form'd, and ſocial Bliſs ? 

With what compaſſion ſwell'd his glowing breaſt 
At ſight of human woe; how ſhone confeſt 
The lover of Mankind, when want or grief 
Beſought a pitying eye, and claim'd relief; 
Let thoſe he ſuccour'd tell/ let thoſe confeſs 
The bounteous Hand, that aided their diſtreſs : 
Thouſands at once ſhall grateful voices raiſe, 
And crowds unnumber'd witneſs to his praiſe. 

Such late was FRED'RIC; e er the ruthleſs Pow'r 
Of cruel Death brought on the fatal hour, 
Death, that unpitying ſtrikes the Good and Brave; 
Nor can her Vot'ries awful Virtue fave, 
Nor Wiſdom guard her Sons from the rapacious Grave. 
Brave Scipio fell in martial honours great; 
And wiſe and learned Tully met his fate. 
The world's great Miſtreſs mourn'd with anxious pain 
Her lov'd Marcellus fall; but mourn'd in vain ; 
Old Tyber grieving heard the general moan, 
And bad his ſtreams hoarſe-murm'ring ſwell the groan ; 

And Britain now, as mighty Rome before, 
Bewails with fruitleſs tears her FRED'RIC now no more. 

See | where in all the majeſty of woe, 
While tears of heart-felt grief inceſſant flow, 
Her much-lov'd Lord his Royal Conſort mourns: 
Sorrow and Love diſtract her Soul by turns; 
Fond Fancy oft deludes with ſoft alarms, 
And paints her Prince returnipg to her arms: 


| 


But 
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But ah! too ſoon the pleaſing viſion flies, 

Freſh tears again burſt forth, freſh ſorrows riſe. 
Could ought avail great FRED'RIC to retrieve, 
And call the Hero from the gloomy grave, 

Thy tears, AUGUSTA, ſure his chains could break, 
From the cold ſleep of Death, thy voice awake; 
Thy charms alone the tyrant could aſſuage, 

Bid drop his ebon lance, and ceaſe to rage. 

But ſince e en theſe are vain ; forbear to grieve : 

Still in his Offspring does thy FRED'RIC live; 
Hence may a ray of gleaming comfort flow, 
Chear thy ſad heart, and chace the clouds of woe; 
Whilſt in their youthful boſoms pleas'd you trace 
Each op'ning virtue, and each blooming grace. 

O! may thy care improve the gen'rous fire, 


That warms their breaſts, and teach them to aſpire 

To be like FRED'RIC great, and emulate their Sire: 

That, when the Hero of ſome future day, 

Young GEORGE ſhall riſe, and Albion's ſceptre ſway 
Some Briton then in triumph may exclame, 

« Our Monarch equals his great Father's fame, 

« Like him, deſerves the honours he receives; 

« And Merit claims the rank, which Birth to Sov'reigns gives. 


Fr. Maſeres of Clare-Hall. 


AY, can the Muſe to artleſs ſtrains impart 
The pious anguiſh of a bleeding heart? 
Theſe ſtill are our's: O could they ever flow, 
In all the melting eloquence of woe 
On Virtue's tomb their ſacred incenſe ſhed, 
Call all his Graces round the Princely Dead ! 
And bear his praiſe on Fancy's ſoaring wing, 
To yon bright regions of eternal ſpring ! 
With 
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With all that nature, all that art could lend, 

To grace the Husband, and endear the Friend, 
With generous zeal the Patriot to inſpire, 

With tender love to animate the Sire ; 

Such was the Man: — A ſigh's fad incenſe bring, 
And fay in tears what would have been the King. 

But Oh l no more th' ungrateful theme purſue | 

Long lov'd, ador'd ideas! all adieu! 

Angels have call'd him to their bleſt abode ; 

Nor thou, fond Bride, could'ſt ſnatch him from his God: 
Ah! what avail'd thy kind inceſſant care! 
Profuſive tears, and impotence of prayer | 

Cold is that breaſt which glow'd with fond defire, 
Once true and faithful to a mutual fire. 

Yet tho' our Sun his genial rays deny, 

Serenely ſet beneath the clouded sky; 

Still in his Princely progeny ſurvey 

Th auſpicious dawning of a future day. 

Riſe, Prince, beneath a Monarch's foſtering hand, 
Crown each fond wiſh, and bleſs th' expecting land; 
Whether to arms thy generous Soul aſpire, 

And GEORGE ſhall lend thee all the Hero's fire; 
Or gentle Arts with ſofter charms engage, 
And form the FRED'RIC of a riſing age. 

Come then, gay Hope, the drooping ſoul ſuſtain, 
Rouſe the dull lyre, and ſwell the dying ſtrain; a 
Awake to extacy the tuneful tongue: 

Death now no more, but GEORGE demands the ſong |! 
GEORGE ſtill ſurvives: Britannia's power remains, 

Her joys for ever laſt, her Monarch reigns. 

The glorious theme ſhall every thought employ : 

A tear were treaſon to the heart-felt joy. 

How bleſs d theſe Realms, ye ſportive Muſes tell, 

That till can triumph, tho' your FREDRIC fell. 


eff. Ekins of King's College. 
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RGON' purpureos expectant Fata tyrannos ? 
Excipit et ſolii flebilis urna vices? 

Regales adeo inſtituis, Libitina, triumphos ? 
Et pompæ accedunt ſceptra vel ipſa tuæ ? 

Nempe ſacra ex noftri quærenda eſt victima terra, 
Anglica ſic virtus invidioſa tibi. 

Crediderim (ex lacrymis ſi par jactura feratur) 
Plus juſto Infernas jam patuiſſe domos. 

Vidimus attonitos FREDERICI morte Britannos, 
Fata ſimul flentes Principis, atque ſua. 

Deſuetos pia Muſa in fletus ora reſolvens, 
Vix diſcit luctu conſona verba ſuo: 

Sufficit ingenti non ipſa Elegeia Fato, 
Carmina et officio mœret iniqua ſuo. 

Pectora plus lugent jacturam, oculique loquuntur, 
Et querulæ partes lacryma vocis agit. 

Heu modo tantus, ubi es? plaudat Libitina lucello: 
Non Stygias ſubiit pulchrior umbra domos. 

Una tamen vitæ Tibi ſunt diſpendia, nobis 
Tot ſunt, Virtutes quot periere tuæ. 

Spiravit, moritur tecum pœne Anglia, tanti 
Fida per exequias Principis uſque comes : 

Non tamen uſque Comes: ſequitur dum funera Nati 
Flebilis, annoſum reſpicit zgra Patrem. 

Aſpice diſtractæ, bone Rex, pia pectora Gentis, 
Ut varias peragunt cura dolorque vices. 

Quo GEORGI invigilet vitæ patria, O FREDERICE, 
Cogitur heu mortis vix meminiſſe tuæ. | 


' Define Tuque tuo, Rex, indulgere dolori, 
Ne Patriam exanimet tanta querela tuam, 

Illius occiduz reparans diſpendia lucis, 
Veſter eat radio ſplendidiore dies. 


H. Knapp Coll. Regal. Alumnus. 
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To His Rovrar HicnuNness 


GEORGE PRINCE OF WALES. 


HILST you with pious grief your loſs deplore, 
A tender Parent now alas! no more, 

Whilſt all around their doleful voices raiſe, 
And gratefully unite in FRED'RIC's praiſe; 
Think not the Muſe looks o'er with heedleſs mind, 
The univerſal forrows of Mankind ; 
She who enraptur'd late did joy to ſing 
The guardian Hero and the patriot King, 
In other notes to the diſtracted throng, 
Now plaintive tunes her ſympathetick ſong ; 
Mournful to tell to the remoteſt Pole 
How beam'd the native kindneſs of his Soul ; 
How in each action he was born to pleaſe, 
Whilſt on his brow fat dignity and eaſe; 

Whilſt nature in one name had ftrove to blend 
The Prince, the Patron, Husband, Father, Friend, 
With double anguiſh does the Muſe bemoan, 

Weep him as Britain's glory and her own : 
For much did he ſoft Beauty's Charms admire, 
The Poet's rapture and the filver Lyre ; 
Much did he joy in tuneful Notes to ſing, 
And touch with cunning art the trembling String; 
Or o'er the plane in breathing lines to roll, 
And paint each glowing paſſion of the Soul. 
Yet, Ol great Youth, fince fate his life denies, 
And FRED'RIC falls fair Virtue's facrifice, 
Ceaſe thus in frantick agony to wail, 
For nought the briny tide of ſorrow can avail. 
What though around his ever-gentle heart, 
Each ſoft affection dwelt devoid of art; 
* : | Yet 
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Yet is not ev'ry ſocial Virtue fled, 
Fled with their Patron to the dreary Dead ; 
Still, ſtill, may they ſurvive th untimely blow, 
And lovely in thy royal Boſom glow. 

Yet ſtands unſully'd his immortal Name, 
Reſplendent on the ſacred Rolls of Fame; 
With love of kind Benevolence t inſpire, 
And kindle in each Breaſt a Patriot fire. 

But, nor is all delight, all comfort loſt, 

The only honour of fair Albion's coaſt ; 
Still full of Years, of Virtue, and Renown, 
The antient Glory of the Britiſh Crown, 
Thy Grandſire lives, to ſooth Britannia's care, 
Of courage dauntleſs and of Heart fincere ; 
Still lives AUGUSTA on the lonely Plain, 
Darling of Heav'n and the luckleſs Swain; 
Each blooming grace does her ſoft mind adorn, 
Bright as the Star that gilds the purple Morn. 

So may ſt thou triumph with majeſtick Charms 
In arts accompliſh'd, as renown'd in arms; 
With awful ſway rule o'er the proſp'rous Land, 
And be the firſt in Worth, as in Command ; 
Before our eyes again thy Father place, 
And imitate the glories of thy Race ; 
Like WILLIAM from each nation force AA 
Protect thy Country and defend its Laws; 
In Virtue's cauſe now thunder o'er the Main, 
The fair enſample of a wond'rous Reign ; 
Or now the jarr of haughty States aſſwage, 
And rife the joy of the ſucceeding Age. 


P. Maſeres of Clare-Hall. 
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ANT UM contempto tremeſecit Numine terre 
Fundamenta Deus, totamque à ſedibus urbem 


Concuſſit! Pater, ah! parcas, precor, optime, parcas 


Immeritz genti ; nec dedignere Britanniim 
Exaudire preces, GEOR Gique accedere votis. 
Ah! quid BRUNSVICI de te non ſceptra merentur, 
Et pietas proavorum antiqua ab origine gentis, 
Et modo confecti pro libertate labores? 
At jam ſumma dies, et ineluctabile tempus 
Venit ; Czfareaque atrox dominatur in arce 
Horrendum inſultans Mors, inſtituitque triumphos. 
Concidit — Evenit non hoc ſine Numine magno: =" 
Pro meritis tantæ virtuti magna rependit 
Omnipotens Pater; et ſoliis cœleſtibus adſunt 
Deliciæ Britonum, et ſceptri ſpes magna paterni. 
Principe correpto quantum O] Brittannia, quantum 
Excidium paſſa eſt! In te multum Anglia vidit 
Progeniem Iacobi inopina morte peremptam ; 
Edvardumque in te non inferiora ſecuto; 
Nec major cecidit; quamvis animoſus ad altum 
Pictavium bello, auſpiciis et Marte parentis, 
Intonuit victor fine clade, et fræna ſubactis 
Irapoſuit Galliſque catenatoque Tyranno. 
Tuque fovere artes felix, FRE DE RICE, paterni 


. Gloria queis ſolii, et vires crevere Britannæ. 


Tene igitur, cum jam, Princeps miſerande, ſecundos 
Reddidit eventus belli, laudemque peractis 
Addidit imperiis pater, optatoſque triumphos, 
Invidit Fortuna Anglis; ne regna viderent 
Veſtra, neque ad ſedes rector vehereris avitas ? 
At non infletum Britones heroa relinquent 
Extrema jam in morte; neque hæc ſine nomine virtus 
Per gentes erit, aut ingloria concidet orbi. 
Iuſtitiæne prius, ſeu libertatis amorem 
Muſa, fidemve tori memoret, curaſque parentis, 
Per quas ſpes Britonum in tantum recidiva reſurgunt; 
K K Aut 


— 
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Aut occulta piæ virtutis dona, dolores 
Seu viduæ fovit, ſeu ſpem vireſque reduxit 
Pauperibus ? preſſa eſt inſignis gloria facti, 
Nec faſtus minuit meritum pietatis honorem. 
Virtus, quæ fas eſſe, fuit: ſolatia luctus 
Non minima ingentis, magno fed debita patri. 
Et tu, magne parens, tanto ne cede dolori, 
Gentibus Ol pacis felix imponere morem, | 
Et regere imperio populos ; tibi credita virtus, 
Relligio, legeſque, zternaque fata Britanniim 
Auſpiciis ſecura tuis: te ſiſtit in uno, | 
Te vocat imperii trepidis, Rex maxime, rebus 
Principis ingenti Brittannia percita luctu. 
Panditur at tibi jam rerum felicior ordo, 
Felix prole pater; tibi ſpes ſurgentis Iuli 
Promittit meliora, et FRED'RICI æmula virtus. 
Hic decus, et famam, majeſtatemque Britanniim 
Extendet; placidoque tuis virtutibus orbe, 
BRUNSVICI domus æternùm dominabitur Anglis. 


J Dung A. B. Coll. Regal. Socius. 
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WAY, fond Hope, away the dawning joy, 
That whilom ſparkled in Britannia's eye — 
Was it for this, the Heav'n-deſcended Dame, 
Nurs'd with maternal care her FRED RIC's fame ? 
Was it for this, She bad him oft retreat, 

And muſe ſequeſter'd in the Sylvan ſeat ; 

Bad Cliefden, then no more the proud Alcove, 

Of courtly revels, and of wanton love, 

Embrown her bloſſom'd Sprays, and largely ſpread 
Thick ſolemn Foliage o'er his muſing Head; 
Then call'd each Hero of a nobler Age, 

Each moral Bard, and philoſophic Sage, 


To 
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To ſhed their influence on the royal Vouth, 

And breath the ſacred Lore of patriot Truth ? 

Twas thus they ſung —= | 
« 'Tho' Pleaſure ſmiles and courts thee to her Arms, 
te Clad in her full variety of charms; _ 

Tho mad Ambition, fond of lawleſs ſway, 

« All gorgeous does the glitt ring Plumes diſplay ; 

« Still let the phantom Sirens tempt in vain, 
« Oh ſhun a ſlothful, ſhun a Tyrant Reign! ; 
« Rightly advis d, purſue the nobler part, 

« And fix thy Empire in thy People's Heart ; 

« Friend to Mankind, let thy exalted Soul, 

« Diſdaining parts, take in the blended Whole; 

« Bid Commerce wide her ſwelling Sails expand, 

« Enriching and enrich'd, by ev'ry Land ; 

« But chief — let bright Religion's hallow'd flame, 

« And facred Liberty's benignant beam, 

« Diffuſave, to no partial bounds confin'd 

« Pour all their genuine Bleſſings on the Mind.” 

In vain they ſung — Fate's high beheſt's obey'd, 

And FRED'RIC wanders in the dreary Shade; 

Yet not his nobler Part — Virtue ſhall give, 

Her vot'ries Fame eternally to live, | 

Shall call the Bards, on whom the natal hour, 
Propitious ſmiling, ſhed the tuneful pow'r : 

"Tis their's, the high prerogative to fave 

Departed merit from oblivion's Grave; 

Tis their's, the charm, in never dying verſe, 
True-glory's Heirs melodious to rehearſe. 

Lo! FRED'RIC calls — now muſt a Wreath be wove, 
Of ev'ry Flow'r that blooms in Fancy's grove ; 

The Muſes ſweeteſt ſtores be all combin'd, 

To imitate the Virtues of his Mind ; 

The living draught, wherein the Parent, Son, 
Husband, and Friend, in brighteſt Colours ſhone. 


John Jennings of Pembroke Hall. 
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: Thomas Johnſon Coll. D. Johannis Alumnus. 
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ORS ſubita attonitas contriſtat Principis urbes: 
Veſte dolent; Britonum corda dolore tument. 

Quis modus in luctu? Placet indulgere dolori: 
Publicus Ille dolor; publica cura fuit. 

Integrent queſtus longo longo ordine matres, 
Triſtem opus et ſoboli fit renovare ſonum. 

Uxorem uxores plorent, et tingat ocellos 
Nupta, maritali quæ gemit orba toro. 

En! Tua res agitur, cuicunque ante ora Parentum 
Progeniem charam contigit oppetere. 

Spem reſeces longam, qui gente, favore ſuperbis; 
Princeps occubuit; Te tua fata manent. 

Quid jubeo? Injuſſi veniunt: ambire dolorem 
Ut juvat! ut cumulant hoc pietatis opus 

Plebs, proceres glomerant; regalis perſonat aula, 
Pulſat et exiguas æmula cura caſas. 

Meſta ſedens Cami ad ripas Academia Mater 
Suſpirat; fluvius murmure lentus abit. 

O! liceat Juveni genti immiſcere togatæ, 
Et tantis lachrymis conſociare ſuas. 

Cede mihi luctum; des nominis hujus honorem; 
Vincet amore melos, quò minus arte valet. 

Haud aliter, magno cum partu terra laborat, 
Ingeminant crepitus fulminis; ora ſtupent. 

Cali demittunt imbres; aucti imbribus amnes 
In ſata proſiliunt; omnia pontus habet. 

Dum Tigris, Euphrates, altuſque erumpit Enipeus, 
Atque immane fremens turbidus urget iter; 

Fons urni indignus quidam tumet, eque latebris 
Exiliens, parvas fundere geſtit aquas. 


Jobannes Thomlinſon Coll. Chriſti Socio-Commenſalis. 


L1 


ACADEMIZA CANTABRIGIENSIS 


HEN Friends, fond. Sharers of each other's woe, 
In melting Sympathy indulge their grief, 

At once their tears in ſtreams more plenteous flow, 
At once they give, at once they feel relief. 

Ceaſe then awhile, AUGUSTA, ceaſe to mourn ; 
Britannia calls, to grieve not leſs is mine, 
Tis mine with equal tears to grace the Urn, | 
And Friendly join my kindred ſtreams with thine. 

— No more, O Heav'n! no more th' avenging Hand 
From this my deareſt, beſt-lov d Race remove; 
With other plagues affli& a guilty land, 
And awe with other plagues my Sons to love. 

Shoud'ſt thou — O far, far off that dreadful day ! 
Shoud'ſt thou, by one ſtill more afflicting ſtroke 
Rob me of him, to whom my Briton's pay 
Their willing Homage — then whoſe aid invoke ?. 

Who then, AUGUSTA, guards thy orphan Race, 
Who guards, who cheriſhes their tender years, 
Till each mature his gen'rous Sire diſplays, 
And from Britannia's eyes ſhall wipe her tears? 

He's gone, who cou'd — He's gone, whoſe riſing Worth, 
Tho' much obſcur d by GEORGE's brighter ray, 
Yet ſent the Dawn of Bleſſing o'er the Earth, 
And ſhew'd how bright had been meridian day. 

Like Him a Prince bleſs'd thee, Imperial Rome, 
The World's delight, whoſe gentle peaceful ſway 
The Golden Age with Spring's eternal bloom 
Reſtor'd, and chas d each iron art away. 

His Wealth, from Heav'n's all bounteous hand receiv'd, 
With bounteous hand he pour'd on all Mankind ; 


He wept the day, when from diſtreſs reliev'd 

No ſweet reflections beam'd upon his mind. 
No courtly Pride, no ruthleſs Pomp of State 

Waſted the wiſhful eye of ſad Diſtreſs, 

On ready Hinges turn'd the willing gate, 

And gave to ev'ry Woe its wiſh'd redreſs. 


Such 


LUCT US. 
Such Titus — ſuch had FRE D' RIC been, in years 
Alike, in ev'ry virtue like, they fell; 
Each left his mournful Country bath'd in tears, 
The Worth of each the lateſt times ſhall tell. 


Richard Bempde Johnſtone of Pembroke Hall. 
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Caught Liberty's bright Flame, and o'er the Stage 
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Snatch off the peaceful Olive from her brow, _ 
And ſmite her Breaſt, and call on FRED'RICs Name, S: 


And call on ev'ry-phintive Muſe to'twine - © 
The Yew funereal, with the Cypreſs wreath ? 


The Muſe delighted; with her FRED'RIC ſoar'd, 

And hail'd his bright arrival to the Skies, 

And ſaw Ca&leſtial Honors on his Head, | 

Greater than Albion's Diadem could give; 

And now triumphant ſhe ſurveys below, 

How all her FRED RIC in his Son ſurvives, 

The Grandſire's Majeſty; and Father's Grace 

And whilſt that Grandfire (on whoſe precious Life 

Still may Britannia's guardian Genius wait) 

Lives, and of happieſt People reigns the King, 

The Muſe ſhall check her Sorrows, and record 

Her FRED'RIC's Virtues, that in future days 

The long bright order of ſucceeding Kings 

Deſtin'd by Heav'n to bleſs Britannia's Iſle 

To lateſt Ages, may remember HIM, 

The Great Original from whence they ſprung. 
Canſt thou, Britannia, through thy Annals trace 

Prince more belov'd, or- who more lov'd Mankind? 

Didſt thou, Auguſta, with more tranſport hail 

Returning Edward from fam'd Poictier's Field 

All crown'd with Laurels, than when FRED'RIC took 


(Whilſt all thy Sons of Commerce ſhouted round) 
The Britiſh Charter, bad thy proſp'rous Sails 


Outſtrip Batavian, and from Orcades 

Bring back the finny Treafures of the Deep? 

Did Cæſar's preſence. with more Pomp adorn 

The Roman Fears. than FRED'RIC' Thine? 
While all his beauteous Offspring ſmil'd around, 
And while Rome's ancient Glories roſe to view, 
The Prince and People from the heart-felt ſcene 


Hov'ring 
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Hov'ring, the Britiſh Muſe exulting faw 
His all that grac'd the Patriot and the Prince, 
And all that bleſ'd an happy People, Their's. 

Was the deep Danube, with expiring Hoſts - 
Choakt up, or Deluge of the Blobd-Fivoln Rhine | 
A ſight fo glorious as majeſtic. Thames 
With floating Foreſts crown'd, while PREDRIC came, 
And like the great Anchiſes Son held forth | 
The Silver Prize, that emulous rous'd the benz 
Of Britiſh Mariner, while ev'ry Bark 4 
Outſtretcht its Oary wings, and each throng'd Shore 
And each proud Veſſel thunder'd FRED'RIC's Name! 
Such Triumphs mark'd his Progreſs o'er the Land, 
His Weſtern Progreſs; as he paſt along 
In ev'ry Landſcape and in ev'ry Face, 
Smil'd Liberty, and all the Sons of Art 
From ev'ry Port, and ev'ry City came 
Crowding around, and with inſatiate Eyes 
At ev'ry look gaz d Loyalty and Love. 
From the loud Pæans of a Nation's praiſe,  —_ 
From Gtate's proud Pomp the peaceful Muſe retir'd, 
With her lov'd FREDERIC to Cleifden's ſhades, 
To the calm pleaſures of his private Life z 
Domeſtic Scenes! in which united ſhone 
Midſt ſmiles of conjugal endearment ſweet, 
Parental Tenderneſs and filial Love. 

Through what new regions ſhall th' unweary'd Muſe 
Purſue her Prince! Ah now exalted far 
Above her utmoſt flight | Then here below 
The Muſe ſhall ſooth her Sorrows with his Praiſe, 
And with the fondneſs of a Mother's eye 
And with the Grandfire's love and Nation's hopes 
Seek in the SON to contemplate the SIRE. 


J Sharp B.A, of C. C. C. 
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RING me the deep- ton d Shell that Pindar ſtrung, 
And the ſweet Honey of Anacreon's tongue, 
And all the mighty Powers of Eloquence, 
That charm away each rayiſh d ſenſe, 
And hold all Nature in ſuſpenſe: TA 
And Thou, my Muſe be faithful to thy truſt:  _ 
Draw HIM the Great, the Wiſe, the Good, and Juſt, 
In brighteſt colours, and in ſtrongelt light, 
In full proportion, and majeſtick height. 
With all his Glories ſwell the labour d line; 
With all his Virtues ſoften, and reſine: 
Mix in the numbers Majeſty, and Eaſe, - 
And give them ſtrength to ſoar, nl gre a phaſes . 
If yet a Muſe remain | 
On this forlorn, deſerted Thin — 
But He is dead 
The gracious Prince for whom they oft hve fu g 
And all the ſweet harmonious Choir is fled; 
Cold is each finger, and each lyre unſtrung. 
Come Sorrow then, looſe Thou the frozen tongue, 
Be Thou the Muſe and Miſtreſs of our ſong: 
Eaſe the ſwoln heart, and pour out all its pains, 
In a full tide of melancholy ſtrains; 
Smooth the rude verſe, and bid the numbers flow 
In fimple ſtrength, and energy of Woe, 
II. ; 
Or ſhall we raiſe 
In bold triumphant ſounds of praiſe 
Aloft on Fancy's wings our tow ring flight 
Above theſe realms of Night, 
With Him who cloth'd in robes of pureſt bght, | 
Born by Celeſtial Miniſters on high 
Sails on the boſom of th' Empyreal Sky? 
Open, ye Everlaſting Gates, receive 
The brighteſt Spirit Earth can give. 


. Lead 
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Lead Him Angels to his throne, 7 

Place on his head th Immortal Crown, 

Bright and pure as his Renown, | 
Bought by tranſcendent Worth, and Virtues all his own. 


Now like a God he fits in awful ſtate, 
Mighty triumphant Lord o'er Death and Fate: 
All Nature op ning on his raviſh'd ſenſe, 

Now fathoms He the depths of Providence; 
Now ſcans the Wonders A Heß Abade z 


He now explores 
The unfathomable Myſtery of God, 


And boldly loars' 
With piercing, and undaunted kg 
Full in the Blaze of UNCREATED LIGHT : 
Kens like an Atom his once Royal Seat, 
Smiles at the toils and labours of our Great, 
And Worlds and Syſtems roll beneath his feet, 
Silence then that lying Knell; 
Sound all your loſty inſtrumente, and ſwell 
The Soul to joyful rapturous extaſy: | 
Wha liv'd ſo Great and Good, ſhall never Die. 
. 
Ah mel I fondly dream. Return, return, 
Miſtaken hapleſs Muſe return: 
Damp the bold impetuous fire : 
Touch the melting, ſoothing lyre: 
In ſtrains of woe, 
Sad and flow, 
For ever ſhalt thou flow; 
While I have memory for eyer mourn 
The beſt of Princes, and of Men, 
' Loft, loſt, for ever loſt; 
Loft to his People, and th' afflicted State 
Sunk in his Fall, and wounded in his Fate, 
Never, O never ſhall we ſee Him more, 
Great in the mild Benevolence of Pow'r : 


No 
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Fall'n is the lovelieſt chr ene 
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No more behold the fond paternal ſmile 

Gild all our hearts, and chear th adoring Ile, 
When as He laid all Royalty aſide | 
All but the Love to bleſs, the Power to rr 


Torn, blaſted, ravag d a et 
Sunk into ruin is the nobleſt work 
Eier it had ripen d into perfect bicth. 
To Life th' exulting eager Soul is fled, 
But Oh! The Nee is for ever Dead. 
IV. 

In that ſad night, that at lend lab 

Where ſlept Britannia's Guardian Power? 
Where was the noble Patron of our State ?- - 

Where was the mighty Angel 3 hand 
That oft has deign'd to ſheild our tott ring Land 
From fell Deſtruction, and avenging Fate 7 — 
But Britain's every Foe in dread array 
Ruſh'd thro' the gloomy night: Death led ihe! way: 
Awhile he ſtood, and view d his Royal Prey: 
Then hurl'd the Dart that knows not how to err, 
Strong as the Arrows of the Thunderer. 
Britannia to her deepeſt centre ſhook, 
And Europe trembled with the fatal ſtroke. 


The mighty Prince beheld, not 'undiſmay'd, 


The grizly Fiend in terrors all array d: 
Horror, Deſpair, and Grief without controul 
Rack'd his great heart, and tore his labr'ing ſoul : 
Nor think the ſorrows of the Royal Fair, 
Beneath the Hero's'or the Patriot's care : 
Long the departing, lin'gring Spirit hung, | 
Gleam'd in his eyes, and falter'd on his tongue: 
Then fondly gazing, fighing, 
Sick'ning, fainting, dying, 
He lean'd his head upon her faithful Breaſt, 
And breath'd his Soul to everlaſting reſt. 
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3 
But Thou 
Whom Heav'ns Supreme decree, | 
Calls to the Mighty toil of Royalty 
For Weightieſt Crowns prepare thy Youthful Brow, 
"Tis thine to hold the reſtleſs world in awe ; 
To curb proud Vice, and give Ambition law : 
In one harmonious golden chain to bind, 
The jarring ſouls, and paſſions of Mankind. 
Juſtice to Thee commits her ſacred cauſe: 
To ſpread abroad her great, eternal laws ; 
To execute her dread, unerring Word ; 
To poiſe her Balance, and to wield her Sword. 
And Mercy too ſhall fit beſide thy throne : 
She claims the Monarch's heart as all her own. 
Fair Peace is thine ; nor muſt thou ſometimes ſpare 
To rouſe the rage of wide-deſtroying War, 
But guide her Thunder's blind impetuous courſe, 
And teach her Lightning where to ſpend its force. 
Ariſe bright Sun, like Him who rules the Day. 
His infant Glory dawns with mildeſt ray, 
Invites the eye, and arm'd in flaming gold 
Attracts the homage of the Eaſtern World. 
Onward He bears his proud impetuous way, 
With ſtrength reſiſtleſs, and unrivall'd ſway; 
And crown'd with all ſurpaſſing Majeſty, 
Burns in the height of the Meridian Sky : 
Thence darts his ſhafts, and whelms the fainting fight 
Beneath a flood of over-pow'ring light. 
Then all majeſtick drives his chariot down 
In Royal Splendor to his Weſtern throne ; 
Contracts his reins, and checks his ſwift career, 3 
Spreads wide his Glory, and expands his Sphere: | 
Earth faints no more beneath his ſcorching rays, 
But joyous Nature all her charms diſplays: 
Old Ocean ſmiles throughout his wide Domain, 
Calms his rough waves, and ſmooths his azure Main, 
Proud to receive him flaming from th' Ethereal Plain. 
Nn Hail 
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VI. 


Hail MIGHTY CHIEFI - but need my humble lays 


Tell whom they meant to praiſe 
At awful diſtance, in a trembling ftrain — | 


Trembling to name Thee leſt it ſhould profane ? 


"Tis thus we ſee Thee ſet — We ſee, we feel 
Thy balmy influence all our forrows heal, 
Diſpel our fears, and vital heat impart, 

To animate each cold deſponding heart. 

Great as when once thy Genius clad in Arms, 
Shook Gallia's guilty Plains with tern alarms; 
Advanc'd thy ſtandard with trium phant Pow'r ; 
Let looſe thy fury, bad thy Lions roar, 

And blind Ambition vex'd our World no more. 
Long may we ſee thoſe nobler views engage 
Thy Life's calm Evening, and declining Age: 
Remember long, but ne er with Sorrow tell 


How Great our FREDERIC liv” d, how ſoon He fell. 


George Graham B. A. Fellow of King s College, 
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With every victor laurel crown'd, 
For Gaul controll'd, for Europe's peace inſur'd, 
For every bliſs to Britain's iſle ſecur'd, 

We thought when fate ſhould late decree 
Heaven to thy Sire, and earth to Thee; 
With equal hand the Globe thou would'ſt ſuſtain, 

And bleſs us with another patriot reign ; 

But Thee high Heav'ns behefts require, 
FREDERIC, amid the ftarry choir, 
Where rob'd in light you look ſuperior down 

On all the glories of the Britiſh Crown. 
Freed from the frailties of mankind, 
Each dearer weakneſs of the mind, 


He dwells enraptur'd in the bleſs'd abode, - 


And all is extacy, and all is God, 


ITH Civic —_ his temples bound, 


Yet 
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Yet if to patriot Souls tis given 
To know the high intent of Heaven, 
To view, ordain'd by God's eternal doom, 
The riſe and fall of Empires yet to come; 
Not undelighted He may ſee 
Albion enjoy his progeny, 
With calm complacency of ſpirit trace 
Himſelf reflected in his royal race. 
To virtue, fortitude, and truth 
He early fram'd their ductile youth ; 
To worth He fir'd them with the Roman name, 
And bade them deep imbibe the godlike flame. 
Nor bade alone, but, greatly wiſe, 
He plac'd the pattern in their eyes; 
He pointed out the exemplary draught, 
And nobly liv'd the Hero which he taught. 
Not that twas his the ſword to wield, 
And flote with gore the embattl'd field; 
Not that twas his the Victor's crown to gain, 
And build a guilty throne on myriads flain : 
No, — His each milder peaceful art 
That wins the head and warms the heart ; 
"Twas His with beaming candor to adorn, 
And dart the ray to ages yet unborn. 
His eye auſpicious did infuſe 
Strong inſpiration on the Muſe; 

She ſwell'd her voice divine to accents higher, 
And ſmote with ten- fold force the ſounding lyre. 
Sculpture with energy refin'd | 
That hews rough matter into mind, 

Warm'd with the influence of his ſmile ſerene, 
Aſſum'd a loftier air, a nobler mien. 
To every part of life attend 
The Sire, the Husband, and the Friend; 
With equal grace in every varied light, 
The finiſh'd picture charms the raviſh'd ſight, 


This 
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This truth, thy piteous orphan train 
In anguiſh-breathing ſobs explain, 
This truth, thy widow'd Fair One's ſorrows ſhow, 
And this thy well-lov'd Britain's general woe. 
Yes, FREDERIC, bards may hang the hearſe, 
When Grandeur claims the cuſtom' d verſe, 
Mean intereſt may excite the ſelfiſh tear, 
But a whole people's ſorrows are ſincere. 


James Charles Hitchcock B. A. of Pembroke Hall. 
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I quz flent mala lugubres 
Auferrent oculi, Sidonias ego 

Gemmas, aurum et inutile 

Mutarem lachrymis, et querimoniis. 
At, ceu rore viret ſeges, 

Sic creſcunt madidis triſtia 2 88 
Et vitæ gracilis via 

Crudeli eſt docilis ludere cum joco. 


Nos verſæ potius decet 


Decantare lyra fata Britanniæ. 
Non vulgi favor improbus 

Laudandum memori carmine Frincipem 
Clarabit, neque barbaras 

Incidet tumulo gloria laureas; 
Sed frons mitior aſpici, | 

Et fidum placidis pectus amoribus ; 
Sed mens ardua proſequi 

Felix, et Britonas reſpicere impigra. 
Squallent nomina Cæſarum 

Ignotis tumulis; hi pereant, quibus 
Virtutis decus interit, 

Et ſordent laceræ commoda Patriz ; 
Tu nunc inclytus et ſacer, 

Hic tantum phaleras corporis exuis; ; 
At quicquid ſupereſt tui 

Promiſſum rapide ſurgit in æthera. 


Jobannes Symonds Coll. Div. Johan. Alumnus. 
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T non hec Genti Angliacz promiſſa dediſti, 

Inſtabilis Fortuna — Diem jam lætiùs ire 
Vidimus, et noſtros fine nube niteſcere Soles ; 
Ex quo felicem Populis prætendit olivam 
GEORGIUS, indulſitque Orbi Brittannia pacem. 
Sed cur Diva ſedet triſti circumdata palli, 
Exanimis; lauroſque ſuas, atramque cupreſſum 
Conſociare parat? Cur totis undique in agris 
Tempeſtas lachrymarum, et flebilis ingruit imber, 
Et dolor eſt, quodcunque vides? Heu! Fama Britannis 
Nuntia vera nimis! Nullin', Proſerpina, noſti 
Parcere, et ipſa tuis adduntur ſceptra tropzis ? 
Salve, O Nobilis Umbra, et tu, crudele Sepulchri 
Hoſpitium, quod ſacra ſinu complecteris oſſa, 
Tantz Anime exuvias | Quin tu quoque tende, Camœna, 
Jampridem reſides chordas, deſuetaque plectra; 
Te quoque junge choro Phœbi, lachrymaſque decentes 
Sparge rogo: Triſtis rerum tibi naſcitur ordo, 
Triſte miniſterium: Quanquam Ol! quis carmine poſſit 
Aut lachrymis, AUGUSTA, tuos æquare dolores, 
Hoſti etiam miſeranda ? Heu] circum, Regia Nutrix, 
Nequicquam trepidas, nequicquam vota preceſque ... 
Ingeminas, pendeſque Viri morientis ab ore. 
Invida fata obſtant, levique atrocia morhi ; ; 
Quamvis obniti contra, atque reſiſtere peſti 
Arte ſua, Phœbo Genitori charus, Iapis, 
Quo non ægrotum corpus ſolertior alter 
Tollere de lecto, atque herbis extinguere febrem. 
Sique manu medica clades triſtiſſima poſſet 
Depelli, O Cives, etiam hac depulſa fuiſſet. 
At non hoc timuit ſecura Britannia vulnus, 
Ah! nimium ſecura, ſuique ignara peric li! 
Illum Diva Salus viſa eſt placidiſſima circum * 
Solicitas agere excubias, artuſque valentes : - 
In multos firmaſle dies, viridemque Senectan gz. 


Inſidioſa Salus] intùs miſerabile corpus 


Mortem 
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Mortem alit interea, et co conſutnitur hoſte, 
Uſque adeò obſeſſo lateri lethale venenum 

Hzret inacceſſum, et toto in pulmone triumphat; 
Et jam ſumma tenet Victor penetralia Cordis. 

En! cadit, et miſeri circum præcordia ſtagnant 
Purpurei latices, et inertia flumina vitæ. 
Heu! ubi nunc, oculis quos læta afflarat, honores, 
Cypria Diva tuis, et in una fronte morati n 
Majeſtas et Amor ? 

Ite, pii Flores, tumulum petite, atque ibi ſuaves 
Exſpirate animas; ibi candida lilia mæſtum 
Demittant moribunda caput, Violæque caducæ, 
Pallentes Violæ, triſti decora apta Sepulchro; 
Compleat et calices lachryma Narciſſus amari, 

Quo te, Muſa, dolor rapuit ? Jam define cantus 
Lugubres iterare : Nefas diffidere Ccelo. 

Reſtat adhùc (multoſque ſtet inconcuſſa per annos 

Divini Fortuna Senis) Quo ſoſpite, ceſſent 

Angligenum lachrymæ, FRED ERIC Ique umbra triumphet. 
Pergat ſacra diu ramos extendere amicos 

Arbor, felicique umbra defendere Prolem. 

Tu quoque, quem precibus votiſque Britannica pubes 
Proſequitur, Fatumque opera ad graviora reſervat, 
Ne Puer, incultæ ſpernas munuſcula Muſæ. 
Ingredere Ol Virtutis iter, qua ſemita certos 
Ducit recta pedes: Præclara exempla tuorum 
Reſpice, et ante oculos ſtantes longo ordine Patres: 
Hos ſequere, atque horum veſtigia tutus adora: 
Sive tibi impatiens animus jamjam ardeat ire 
Qua Patruus vocat, et Brittanni gloria Martis; 

Seu placido malis delabi flumine vitæ, 
Pacis amans ſtudiorum, et non ignobilis oti. 

Interea, Patriæ ſpes O fidiſſima, Granta, 

Macte tua virtute Feros compeſcere cultu 
Ingenuo mores, atque emollire docendo 
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« Turpe quid ac pulchrum; quo Virtus, quo ferat Error,” 
Hz tibi fant artes: Procul hinc procul eſte profane 
Deliciz, Venereſque quibus ſeſe extera tellus 

Jactitat! Italici procul O] contagia cults! 


Haucd iſtis opus auxiliis: Has candida ſedes 


Relligio colat, et, dulciſſima Diva Dearum, 
Libertas: His uſque arvis uberrima meſſis 
Prodeat, et (noſtri decus immortale Lycei) 
Surgant purpurei Proceres, Pelhamique futuri, 
Conſiliis poſthac qui ſceptra Britannica firment, 
Ternaque Atlanteo ſuſtentent regna labore. 


Carolus Hedges f. B. Coll. P. Petri Socio-Commenkalis 
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ES, I will weep for thy untimely fate, 


O much-lov d Prince; that part I can petform, * 


To take my portion of the genem!l grief; 
Although by ſeventy winters freezing blaſts 
All chill'd my blood, and damp'd poetic fire. 
At ſuch a loſs, tears no reſtraint can bear, 
Tears are the only tribute we can now + 
Thy honour'd memory pay : there was a time 
When fair Britannia could erect her head, 
And view her preſent happineſ compleat 
By pleaſing proſpects into future years; 
When by a Trajan or a Titus mild, (292454 - 
In Thee, her regal ſcepter ſnould be ſway d: 
How lies ſhe now! low proſtrate in the duſt, 
And in {ad plaints her wretched fate deplores! 

O unexpected ſtroke! O blaſted hopes 
Of promis d joys to bleſs the coming age, 
When the kind husband, when th' indulgent gaben 
Patron of arts, Guardian of liberty, 
The friend of human race ſhould rule my Sons: 
Who now ſhall comfort ſpeak, who dry my tears, 
When GEORGE is gather'd to his kindred Heroes, 
The Edwards and the Henries, England's boaſt, 
And I forlorn my widow'd ſtate bemoan ? | 
O far, far diſtant may the Eternal fix 
The fatal hour: but ſtill it muſt be fo. 


Fleſh tis thy lot, all haſten to the grave, 

The poor, the rich, the ſimple and the wiſe, 

The fearful and the brave, the good, the great, 
GEORGE too muſt yield, and tread the gloomy way: 
Nor boots it often o'er th' enſanguin'd field 


Fearleſs t have rang'd, and brav'd the king of terrors: 


Nor boots it in his ſubjects hearts to reign, 

Nor with heroic fortitude to bear 

Domeſtic lofles, anxious for the welfare 

Of late poſterity, and, to ſooth the grief 
Pp 
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Of his lov'd Britons, to forget his own: 


The univerſal Monarch, ſoon or late, _ m—_— 

To his dark palace does alike compell Wind t: 22.83 C 

The lawleſs Tyrant and the PATRIOT KING. - 1214 
Thus wail'd Britannia; all the reſt was ſighs. 

When from on high a whiſper reach'd ns eat wi 

But not alike their portion after death : 

The mem'ry of the one, in fragrance —.— a vdr 

Is had in honour; flouriſhes his fame, vo: get 

Nor needs the mimic buſt to make it live: © reid bod 


The other, though in life a Conqu ror ſtil d, 


His country's Father, as a God ador d. 
Shall by a juſter title then be knaẽwn, 
The ſcourge and the deſtroyer of mankindG. 

O for a warning voice, that might aloud - 

Through the wide circle-of the earth} proclaim 213 © 
In ev'ry Royal ear, (where flatt ry oft 
Delicious poyſon ſheds,) the heav'n-born heftt 
Of th' eaſtern Sage : « Be wiſe then, O ye kings, 
« B inſtructed, ye that rule and judge the earth, 
« The higher than the higheſt ſerve with fear, 
« And, him before, with reverence rejoice : 

« If his wrath kindle, thoſe alone are bleſt 
« Who place in him their truſt and confidence. 
Be that Thy pious task, fair royal Mourner, 

To teach this leſſon to the Pledges dear 

Of FREDERIC's love: becomes them all ſuch lore, 
But chiefly him who Britain's crown ſhall wear, 
Great as he is t acknowledge one ſtill greater. 
Who walks by heavenly light or ſhall not fall, 
Or ſtronger riſe to tread in virtue's path. 
Great GEORGE's pattern next before him place, 
Teach him from Him to cyltivate in peace 
The arts of mild and gracious government; 
From Him a firm adherence to his word 5 . 
From Him to watch o'er Europe's liberty : nnd. 

From 
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From Him, whene'er invading pow'rs aſſail, 

To lead th' embattell'd ſquadrons to the field, 

And bravely tempt the dangers of the war. rot 

Thus ſhall the Princely Youth, form'd by Thy hand, 

Grow to be what thy FREDERIC would have been. 
But Ohl what potent med'cine can be found 

To eaſe thine heart, when that lov'd Name is heard, 

Bleeding afreſh at the ſad dear remembrance? — 

Will the rich robe ſparkling with gems and gold, 

The lofty dome, where laviſh art diſplays 

His skill to raiſe our wonder, give delight ? 

Will ſculptur d marble or the ſpeaking canvas 

Attra& thine eye? will the melodious chime 

Of harp or viol charm thy liſt ning ear?) 

Will comic ſcenes divert? where folly oft 

Laughs at itſelf, under another's name? 

Or will the buskin'd hero's feign'd diftreſs 

Cauſe Thee thy real ſorrows not to feel ? 

Or can'ſt thou taſte the pleaſures nature's bounty 

Scatters around for all her ſons t enjoy ? 

The cloſe ſhorn green, the ſweets-exhaling flow'r, 

The ſun-gilt hill cover d with fleecy troops, 

The verdant mead, the lowing herds repaſt, 

'The wood's imbrowning ſhade, retirement ſweet, 

The chryſtal ſtream that winding glides along 

And murmurs, loth to leave the beauteous ſcene : 

Or the more ſolemn proſpe& when the ſun, 

Down from our heav'n to diſtant realms declin'd, 

| Bids the pale moon light up her borrow'd lamp: 

Cheer'd by a milder ray Night's ſober majeſty 

Serenely ſmiles, nor envies Day his blaze, 

Her throne ſurrounded with ten thouſand ſtars. 

All theſe, alas! to Thee no joy can give, 

Thy FREDERIC gone: He art and nature taught 

To wear their choiceſt beauties ; Him without 

The earth to Thee a lonely Priſon ſeems, 


But 
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But be thy ſpirits compos d in cheering hope; 
There is a cure, though not of Earthly birth, 
A tree there grows, faſt by the throne of God, 
Rich in ambroſial fruit and od'rous balm : 
The fruit who taſts, nor death nor grief can fear, 
That boon to none is giv'n of mortal race 
Sojourning in this darkſome vale of tears, 
Reſerv d to bleſs us in the realms of light: 
Yet oft, by pray'r brought down, the healing juice 
Into the ſorrow-wounded heart is pour d, 
Patience inſpires, and reſignation meek 
To the diſpoſal of th' all-gracious Lord, 
Who all things governs by th' unerring rules 
Of wiſdom infinite, and perfect goodneſs: 
Be this thy comfort: ſo ſhalt Thou poſſeſs 
An Heav'n within Thee, plac'd above the reach 


Of all the ſtorms that vex this wretched life. 


R. Long D. D. Maſter of Pembroke Hall. 
And Lowndes's Profeffor of Aſtronomy and Geometry, 
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Sheet A pag. 3. lin. 21. read Quin varias etiam 
— lin. 22. read inſculpta ſuperbis 
Sheet C pag. 1. lin. 31. for mortem read martem. 


